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A DVERT I'SE BM E N-T. 


with this Advertiſement, were it-notthat ſome 


acknowltdgment for their favour is now grown ſo 
cuſtomary, that his omitting it might have ſeemed 
a want of het gratitude As feels for their indul * | 


esel of fhe Paryes, OF. Tons, } 


F - 
nA * 


3 to the merit of the Performers, "the 
yaiverſal approbation of the Audience has rendered. 


ſuperfluous. To ſome of. them, however, he is un- 
der obligations, which the general voice could not 
- diſcharge ;- and-it is only now that he has an oppor- 
tunity of declaring them. The Max ACER will 
accept of .his thanks, for the particular attention 


which he paid to the preparing of this Tragedy for 
repreſentation, as well as for that ſupport which he 


gave it in his excellent performance of the charac- 
ter of Heti. To Mrs. YATES he deſires to make 


the warmeſt ackdowledgments, n not only for the in- 


tereſt ſhe kindly took in this Play, from the begin- 
ing, but alſo for thoſe judicious n which 


- were ſuggeſted from the repeated peruſals ſhe was. 
at the trouble of giving it. That fome'of its many 
original imperfections have not met the Eye, is ow-- 


ing to the goodneſs of her Taſte; that it reached the 
Heart. to her inimitable Ading. | 
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XE nd not have troubled the Public . 
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Spoken W Mrs. 11151 Ae cee of the 
FP! 9 W Ba AS . 

Amidſt a i -romentie heads the Anat" 
vances to the ſound of Nerd _ 
HERE yon ie ma JD 

| I And bedy oy aig 

In ſacred ſolituds I De th 
While the big torrent foams — my 77 


Gentvs or ScorlavD there aloft I Gand. | 
And view the growing glories of the land. 


"Twas dai: the gun * Fingal tour d along, 
And, 'mid/ 323 roil d the. floud of Je 
S.awas there the Heroes of that ſong arsſes. 

And Roman eagles fou Tn d foes 3 
The rugged cliff, the barren deſart ſnil d, 
For 1, and loo ſe-rob d Freedom, wat the wild. 


But now, beneath a milder . reign, — 
No fteely phalanx deſolates the plain; | | 
T he gentler arts that poli/h human kind, 

Tread the ſoft lawn, — leave it bleſs'd behind; 
Commerce and Peace unlock their ſtores around; 
And choral Muſes Heng o on claſſic ground, 


Late as I 3 with fond maternal eyes, 
On ry fide my laurell d ſons ariſe ; 
Deeds, elſe forgot, that grac d the diſtant age, 
I ſaw immortal in the SCOTTISH page; 
In SCOTLAND trimm'd, the lamp of Wiſdom blaze, 
And heard her ſing that ſounds to future days ; 
'T was mine the meed of Honour to beſtonv, 
And weave the wreath that crowns 5 the deathleſs trow. 
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" £C « Where ff; the Paſſes Nature's robe unbind 3 


"The buds of Genius with the dew of praiſe : So 
With you his cauſe I leave 3 Kit ftory = 3 WIR! 
_Andif 7 aplae it ee d @ tear, - ; 


PROLOGUE. 
As hunble Piet, ſcarcely known te Fame 

' Stepp'd deubiful forth, one little to ly 9 
From earliefl youth,” he ſaid, wiſh'd to find 
1% For Nature's r ſons. with artleſs pencil drew. 
% And walk don tragic | pag with her in view; 
wa if on his native ſtage his ſcenes may live, 
«He _ nn praiſe e but what the heart cf tive.” | 


Such. were his wards ; bots rs the PEO fo "yy | 
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ymenial po Hoſe Cres ese > 
= Ak; ek u 1 foe rbaroſſn 
My beauteous e But, ab! diſcordant Sadneſs 
Preys on her faul; and "midft the feſtive ſeene; ' 1 5 
The lovely mourner, w wedded'to her wo. 
Hears-not the voice of Love Her griefs are mine. 
Vet tho' my brothers memory claim her tears, 
My brather's friend, her newly plighted huſband, mn 11 
Demands a ye Let me find her ot" 
W here ſke fas dad oer our common ene 
And e e Which Icannot fee?“ 


Y N ah | Exit 9 
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The. back ens, „er, a 4 ſervers Zehe  furng, ins. 
e g ace e. 


von vad ern 1 1 80% 1 


| "Tis Sherk "wo a rer a is my, Lord =. e | 0 
Ab! my * is it lawful now” . 
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To Zulima are Joſt : relentleſs 


© Mingle with thine upon Araſſid's bier; 
Jet would her friendſh{Þ*hitle them as king flow : 


Revolvin 
And dull Porgetre 
| | er on our ſouls, and if how into patien 


THE PRINCE or TUNIS, 
wg RET Zulima td thiük & thee? 


Ves: by the weakneſs of my ſoul betray d, 


Tho' now another claim ert wither'd love 1 
3 died with him, yet while RefleQion lives 


chet | T9 


Wb Mk t9rraf' rtuf d min ing, Sade eg 
Shall tleeple Memory her muſings d 


Id, 

And, like a miſer at the midnight- hour, 
Steal from the world, and count my hoarded voes * 
Nor yet ſhall Barbaroff a blame my tear, A. 
Shed hob e fliłnd His aloud has feveng d. 


Enter ZE VDA. 


My Zeyda, thou art welcome ; but for thee * 

This world were like a 1 2 N ht, 
Howling and wild, Jin a band 

To guide my ſteps, or point my thoughts _ grace. 


ZEvDA. 
Are tt ofe the 2 my Zulima, ot t b | 
Wear on thei Wed ng-days TB da s aid, 
Weak as it was t rom. an honeff heart, 
Is needleſs now: conquering Soldier's arm, 


The vah N Wn friend, 2 
And Fo ee Aae be. att, 1 
Be. 1 1 Zulu. e148 a 
fler ſorrows paſt— lien will het! ſorrows end. 
on 1 * never, till this ſwelling heart N 


I beat no more I- Zeyda, the dattering hopes + 5 


. 7 at other wretehes, defolate/lite Her, | > 2 2 
edm of ent, vA 


Turn their faint eyes on with a 
te 928 299 * $4 
rY 


Has 6x/4;ber doom of wretchednel beyond „dt: 


The wildeſt wiſh of fortune to recall: $41 1080 Shack 


ZEYDA. © 
danch tt thoſe dread refleQions from 648 — 


| SY N eyda ĩs a partner in yQwr. o. ETA 


ear à partner; tho a ſiſter's tea . 4 


beg . 1 1 
els, wb nt Pact). ifs 1 144 


Zvi, 


* 
1 a a —_— —_ 


A ER AGEDF 517 we 

„„ 6D BiMA--! e en dal ct : 

Tt ſhall now Zeyta. Oh ! this heart wer wie 
If e'er the idle pagsantfy bf Life 0a An SI 241 T * 
Could choke its virtuous ſbrrow s Hand Serre 
Were long ere this familiar: When i * 5 2» 


Before triy-ſenſe could res ſon on Diers 
My nature ſhed them. Thu 2 often b 


The piteous tale: when firſt 1 liſpd out 8 
Twas nens ſorrow; - Nu 12 
BYDA. LY 
I cannot grieve for what thy childhbod "PDA 82 £1 * — 
The ſtorm that wieek'sd thee on bur coaft hes Sven 1A 
A friend ee a QueemtocFais. 1 gi: 
. y thoughts are ug! 
een to Tudis ow-m 5 are 
And tremble at: thetaſelves !—Alas!'my-Zeyds; . : 7" 
There was a time when this fond heart was proud. . . 
To think of ſharing, empire with Araſfſid.. 9 
At his goed father's death; he flew to find me, 
At gave à ſceptre yet an honeſt teur = 11) ts if 
Stole from his eye; 1 is how: my time,“ he ſadt 
To place my Zulima where Worth like her's „ 
«<- Should: bleſs: my kingdom - -But a liteld wulle 
F gave to ans. or him-whoſe- kindneſs $51 0. A 
Made me his child withou the tie of * 1 841 
| Lily wars 1 9 1 
But 1 in chatintrvall far other days: i; 2 0 Tl A n * 
Your deſtinies hadimeafut'd;.- Dark-ey'd Tiba, 
That — in ſome atnhi ius chieſs elena, ©, K 


n r II 
er 2 te ee 


8 n 


rr 
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Occaſion — hob esta 
To open velener . 93 12 l 72. 713310 Loo AY 
3 ee Ha oT 5 08 
BEL e benz "i 


Of ſilent midni ndering on the maæe- , [17 

. Where : midnight, . ed me, ws in my ſight /, t 
| Diſguis'd beneath the habit of a htm, bak ; 

Araiſid tood.— Near not; move, be falid x2 v 1 
« Bea eee e e the Prop hel- 
« And Angels guard: To them, )alad &- 1 pi 
6:4 Jeave ery now. Rebellion's s on the Npur;s: 
I " FFF * 
| 7 : — 


1 *. er the wide waſte of ſtreets that ſmoak'd in ruin, 32 


1 THE-PRINCE OF TeNis, 
Ia dumb amazement !—with a many calmneſs 
Stifling his grief, Be comforted,“ be ſaid, 
Tbe Sultan was my father's ſtedfaſt friend $447 3 011 
Generous andiBrave, as Fame aloud reports him, 
He will ſupport his fon ; to him I flie“ 
Then, gazing on me, breath'd a faint farewell — 
That was his laft farewell Fhen what am 17— 
A wretch, whom Heaven hath-puniſhed with a heart 
In ſufferings feeble, yet too N to break ! 
Why was my infancy for this preſerv'd 
From the ſwoln billows of the raging flood ? 
I ſhould have died, when on my ilcleſs foul. F 
Death, like a fles ep had falbn, and giv'n it — 


 ZevDa:.. 
For deeds of mercy arr dome eaefiffoern:r 
T hy life was reſcued. Fluſh'd with haughty fo | 


| When. Barbaroſſa led his ſavage bands, 


Mo plunder and to carnage, thou could'ſt ſtop. 
Deſtruction's courſe ; by thee the thunder loſt 

: Is Ferceſt Fre, and ſpard devoted Tunis. 
urin 1410 1 
| bal inet to my mind that day of horrot'! ne 
Tho' Wa parent mourn'd their children Dain, oat 1 
Tho' many widow-wail'd their fallen lords, : 
For me remain d more complicated anguiſh. 
When it was ruour'd that the Prince was come 7 
With Barbaroſſa, and the Sultan's aids | | 
To drive-ufurping Treaſon from his Mare no} a : 
Frembling I fat, to watch the dread event, : 
And breath'd unutterable prayersto Heaven 

To ſhield his precious. life!!! Around me roſe 

The horrid din of arms, the ſhouts of battle, 

Still, as the noiſe grew louder, did my heart 
Beat to th' alarum of their ratilmg — 

And, with the mingled fluſſi of hope and fear, 
My fxelling « eyes ſtar d wildly for Araſſid. 

; Steak d with the purple lines of deathſul wary 
At length a ſoldier entered my apartment; 

J he native fierceneſs of his look was — £4 

Ve uk ioatnes ill ae: he bow'd before. me, . 


K a Bade 


I T A diy. 3 


Bade me forget my fears, and reſt ſecure 
In Barbaroſſa's friendſhip Faint and breathlefs, 
With terror faultering on my lips, I Lad 
For my Araſſid.— The barbarian turn d. 0 
And wept, or ſeem'd to weep.— The Prince,” 1 he wal 
« Lives with the blefs'd'! But Barbaroffa's friendſhip 
gtretches to all his friends.” I heard no more. 
| Wou'd that my Zeyda's care had then forgot me, {ae 
Nor to a wretch like me recall'd the life EDEN ED 
That teems with curſes!—Nay, I pray thee, weep not 
Feannot weep mera 2 . 
bl nr 8 n 


"A ——M1 brother J 
FRE nen UL1MA. © 3 
| n | peak, ty e. SD 
| —_ all bis i it is the little comforr 
hat yet is left me: tho? it ſting my heart, 
Yet will I preſs the fond remembrance there, 
Til, in ſome favour d hour, it burſt with thinking | 
e a 3 wy 
= + Ze Dus LL: waa 1 
| Oh! urge it not ſo far; 
Live for his friends, and for the friends of Tunis: 
Begirt with ſoldiers foreign to its fate, 
The valiant Barbaroſſa, warm and open, 
May hear ſome counfels hurtſul to its peace: 
But thou ſhalt ſmooth the rugged hand of vn 78 
"Y And teach thy Lord the ſofter way of meeps” 
. Dolina. . 
Alas ] my Zey da, how that title Winds = 1 
With Barbaroffi's name! And muſt I ſmile 
With poor hypocriſy ? chaſe from my' heart 
The dear remembrance of an honeft love, 
And, faſhioning my ſeatures into gladneſs, 
Crawl on the earth, and roſtitute my looks 
For ſplendid: miſery and titl'd meanneſs ?” e 
My virtue will not Jet me, nor my pride: 5 1 8 
A woman's pride, that — cannot cet, 
EYDda.. 
There ſpoke the Zolimi' Arai lov'd |—— 121 
Is there no bluſh: upon bis ſiſter's cheek? A 
ade | Tube daughter of a King !l——But PII Dk K 


Humility 


JW: 8 | ” . BY = — — 
Nit. r 
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14 THE PRENCE OF route. 


Humility i is a dependant's virtne, | 
And n is the Lord — Tani. thin 


Forgive me, tack eee eee 
1 Yet am I weab and * (do r on 
neſs the vows that upon my 1 


| 1 made me Barbaroffa's!—Ix't wy 1% 


Say that I am not, and Pl] bleſs thy RES: 


That gives ine bs dr rs £72 . 
an N Zv na. Ix F 
| Do not. 1 4 I — thes | 


I know thy virtue; tis our ſex's weaknefs, * | 

Perhaps its praiſe, to want . reſolve | | | 
That arms unyielding natuzes ; who of women, 
Forlorn as thou wert, and be et with perils, 
Had, in deſpite of Prudence, fiercely ſcorn'd. 
The . which the offer'd 5 — 
ZutimMa., * 
allies .—=Abf my Zepde, 
| It was not prudence, it was ſomething meaner.. 
My gratitude I od him for myſelf ; 

The en. as, Araſſid's friend, ing. his tears | 
In one ſad ſtream with mine, he claim d my favour, | | 
But did nottaſk of love till at rhe Taſk | A 
e woo'd me in Compaſſion's gentle form, 

To chaſe deſpai > an ang, it ken his 3 
Worn. as I Sj] and Raped, with ſorrow; . 
My ſoul-had loſt the ſtrength that ſhould have —_ 

Her firm re lentleſs faith; and 1 r 5 
With ceaſeleſs ĩmportunity prevaii d 
To gain a loveleſs ſhadow to his arms. 
But Tee. he comes!—Oh l do not leave me long, 
For thou can't Roy my 5 —.— . 


925 _ Exit Z eyda. 
n ——Why do | tremble? 
Methinks 3 it TOE RCIA approach him 
And ſomething, with the chilly hand of Fenn, 
Knock: x * and. thrills the Wong: within me ! 


A. 


; | ' BARBAROSSMS: - 8128 74 
mY zul. my. en benen ag 
* Ae 
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8 * - 4 
4 414 
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fy b. A TN A CEDY 71: * 15 
A warmer look; why turns thy moiſten d eye 
From Barbaroſſa ?_ he's a ſuitor {ill : 


Arb Zo Bo . 


— —— 
— 


— 
— 


— -Þ 


With unreſenting colds Z 2 1 wor wot "13 f 
$ 1914 N 241 41 A | 
— — a e 
| The arzt chat po Ely PINS od If - | + 
And barofla's Friendſhip, : well demands. 1251 Y 
| She can no inore ; perhaps her nature wants 5 4 
The warmth that os in more e ted mi ks ol f Gp: 
| {BAL N EH Nl | 
For ine alone he 1 wants it. 6 What on eq ink 
Of love aſſiduous, Pa unweiry'd ſervic . 


* 
2 
- 


— Gunn bE ANF Or 50. e 


en 

8 PUMA . 7 

las | her 1 * 

In g "Re 4, nt a wrto.ſmile!.. _ 1 

Ah! too 8 of aſſiduous 4. — 

And much too humble for 1 unweary'd ** 5 
She ot) aks the privileges of mour ning. r. | 

"Wixi a ko . 3 

uhu th bet can ceaſeleſs „ TE 

Re-animate the duſt of falfn virtue? | I 

Can the loud wailings bf. Aﬀiion bre | 

The erke * Death — fn 7} 

| Zim. 125 2 

35 „ how they euer. 5 

But Reaſon Oy: not meaſue what we ſhould bes; 


When thus We aré ; there fs {6nje Hidden power 
More forcible than are à tholifand reaſons 
Subſtanc Wer ens, þfobf. EE 
\ Binvan 085A. + 9 

'3 =2-Sych power Sek, © i 
That rene 15 e de: wnteeded Timm 
Creeps, like ſome thriſty pilferer, on buy chovghts, 
Till by unvali'd atont he his oben 
Accumulated forte w- But for thes 
He rolls M runs in Vals; thy cheriſhd grief 
Mocks every demon W % UE) 17 10) 


2422044 £84d * : 5 _ v2 Zvi. 
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Tor nie. Le 0 BY. 7 
2 Ah! too ee 2 | 
My nil - rief !— When firſt you _—_ me N 
Oer the al joys my hopes had fondly built; 
Beyand the poor proportion of my merit 
Your favour grac'd me; but on, me that fayour | 
Was ill re- Mis fortune“ 8 chilly blaſt 
Had nipp'd the on withes of my heart, ET THT 
And led ey ev'ry paſſion. This I urge 9 
In anſwer to your Wee, Put urg d in vain, 56 Uh 
Till in ſome hour of- e you o ercame me, 
And triumpb'd fn extorting from my lips : 
The promiſe, not the Wil „If this was falſehood; 
I own it now; ſpurn this betriyer from you, 
Who join'd her hand to thine,” but never felt 
The hattow'd ſympathy of meetipg fouls. | 
T's make fuch union b bleſs d. 
th © Bu ABAROSB A. 50 
1 2 146-0 : 
- h n more. 
This is the canker eld of Melancho 7 


That blights our peace, and turns, the dew. of beer 
To the rank moiſture of a peſtilence. EW, 7 


Forbear to raiſe thoſe ſpectres of the paſt _ 2: rag 
That ſhed ſuch gloom around them; 48 the mite ; 


Of me and Tunis: new-invented joys 


Shall court thee to poſſeſs them, and thy \. 


Loſing thoſe dark ungracious lines of ſadneſs, ; 
Beam With the light of beauty and of. love... 1 4, 


Zvtina.. ast $1035 3 7 3101 : 
Alas! you know me not. Lam not wont 


To think ſo lightly, newrinvented j Joys 


Will court in vain, when the. affeQion's dead 

That ſhould have heard them. L had treaſur * 

The little comforts of my ſoul together 

In one unſully'd bond of beenden. r 

1 me not {rn to on ee - 8. 1 * Ti” 
ou cannot Irown, , my Lord, o ig eon Mane 

For 8 yourſelf were my. Araſſid s friend... 

41408 BanBAROSSA. 


7 
| 


14 T7 a > x ak N y 7 Of 0 Fx TP : $ 
A TRAGEDY. , 
. 8 


1 BAAAAA sss. | 
Ataſſid's friend 1 And ws I not his friend b 
ZULiMA. . 37, 
. You ſaid ſo then, when firſt Tr pity look'd_ 
| Upon the apleſs mo mourner of 
The prince's virtues claim d the nobleſt friendſhip; OED 
But the ſoſt ties that link d our fouls together 
Made friend/hi poor; for they were torm'd fo EY | 
That, like the bald inſtinctive calls of Nature, 
ſoms felt them. When a | helpleſs infant, 
wn'by & tempeſt on his ther's coaſt, . , _ A 
The remnant'of a {hi pwreck, whele my parents 
Had met the fate hint ſpar d their wretched' So 
With ſome, poor tejicks of l better fortune, 
Which the rude ftorm had left me, the good King 
EReceivd me like ſome ift from Heav'n, and e 4 
3 This orphan as his own.” Araſſid's age 5 5 
Was near to mine: he innocent delight ta 
That warms: the breafts of cherubs to 475 ae, "op 
Mated'@ur tender minds, and when at play 
Ev'n in the felhion + bur ſports . — — 
We could not brook another's f owſhip. 1 % 
Our childiſh Joys and cares we had in common; 
4 And each was [ike a twin-tun'd-lute, that held | 
A tone no longer than its kindred boſmm 
Made muſic on that ſtring 10 1 could talk, 
And weary out the ſun, on fuchi theme |— 
þ dy mrs it moves . e 215 217 fs af 
2 2 7 BanBarozn. L orfee-gtadt 2:51 * 
L 4% . e 215 7 e deed} 
4 That « cries damnation with à voice of thunder. 
Araſſid i is in ann! 1— — 
e s dar 2015) een, 
; 15 7 ves; if virtue 
E'er claim'd i its — there Araſſid is. 


FW - — ” a> 
E 


— 
4 
«>, 


*% 


— 4 


e E e eos Þ 1 
a And where | is + Babara 1.9 ei enn 
b ZULIMA, 
A269 „eber 
| Sts ee 3 
* Who W on a Huſh ! tis * * 


Didſt thou not ou — | Zoltan. | 
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Kat 7 | | 
10 a De ansb-asse me. I 
. e M 


Aab. ig e al ee to 2 
„ 11 221 212 2 — 
1 > . r | 2 e 72 a * 


$ By ſtarting to fuck queRti 
| 
| 


et. 8 1.— 
CLI 


I A man 18 rt aro 
My, H at. * 7H 1 3 JR: Mins a ber! 


anger joel 123; Ws 


en Fo EW | 

n 

bg Held its miſchiet, -yet:the baneful dug 0 os OR 
t this attain 588 i $f 

For years d 1 W and þ ＋ 


| Tis but a moment's alm an 
Port fr the note'of 0 
"Tis likely, ſtrange aud wild, and Ie perhaps | 
My ee ACHY " dane ba Rs 7 
Fa off Zr ej 0 | 
I did not ruly. om, | : = te 
: OH? 60 aps e ien £2.20 
. © [71 nb MEAS 15; Mo 125\7 24A 
And thus are noble-natutes - but I have. been 
Where thoſe who knew me not, would draw conceits 
Of hotrible doings, from the Lepper phraſe 
Ga ns me 2541 
ULI 8 0 X A 
(6 by Think no more on't % 
But Haffan comet, leave you to his care: 
What the poondufy of a wfeteb like me,. 5124 
Amidſt her woes, can Rr ef 0 . 
Commands for Waben. A di run rA 
r Exit Zulima. 8 
1 Poe eee a 
Hal my gratitude 
Commands for Ruhren f Had the ED 2 0 501 


* wds - - TY - 8 w 
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IP TRASH aka +6357 "Ss 


I oy have born't 3 luck N 


grat it ud |= gat wy vin. 1 1 
e 1 uy Fees 5 7 EN 7 L 


MOTT. 12 


bebe e mu | 


My gratitude ! tis hotter in * = 


Than e lte A falſe . tain 1 


Ha ! [ting gon le en. 


TY 34 4 * 4 91 iff 301: 1 
Gire me ABl eren og him IEEE lugs ell 
T9 % 4X ( 3s et 34: 13 3A! 

"hols rophet 


am * traitor, 

& bayg liv's dt 1277 
The Prince of T ww. $36 4 — 
Around us were bur ic n übe = eld EUA 
To neee a | 


( awed. 71 Ae 
I was waa in a dream of —— e N "YE 2 "7 
And wa not what I did | 
| Hasse. q 
* 5 * pol 
For thoſe whont prnce hath lirens d to indulge 1 
Their ſplsen at leiſure. Conqueſts ee a, e 
W to keep em FL 1820 15 50 


In eu 81 2:41 28 11 ai * 
2 By this prolo = 


There) dungs ts be 101d-of... What's he aantter g 


ASIAN... — 

It is the quallit of bvaſtful-obn Wk bg A © 
To ſeorn Sufj ic; Ia old eto e 
To like this tquint>ey'd diſtreſs, much bepydnd'-; 142 
The trick'd and ning honour. | Ih 8 i 
By well-inſtru&ed ſpies, the hearts of unis, 28069 4 
5 find that. dangerous miſthief ne enn, 6b aA 
Did but occaſion Tomo it, | 5 


BNA zo. 
ESD ALELE EK ; —Thus; it will 5 17 


, 


Ls; , F _ ©: > 2 — 5 — 
. IE WW  - 
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2% THE PRINCE or Toxs, 


If our ſuſ ſpicion dwell on little tales 1 


That veal may feteh us. Warm. ;ubchfnking i winde. wr 
In the looſe hour of Yevelry and riot, 


Will give their tongues the licence of che time, 75 
And talk ſedition, th 1 they never mean it. . 


ASSAN,, © 
ak, 


but thefe i murmurs have a deeper jt. 
ITE N 


4 


ee n e 1 
Name not Wen, dd. 
1 then hadſt pow'r ta raiſe the. blackeft bend, 


He could not drive the colour from my N 6 912 999 
Like that bare name 5 


85 A I a7 HSA. wee. 
DR x, ee 1 bunt hn, 
With Barbaroſſa ; 1 120 found a Derviſe, | 
Who wears his-courage in Taliſman, , „ an fat 
And trembles at à ſound f-— © 1 = | 
:  BagBARGEs x, T&D nens! 
2 Ha fan, 3 
You'll find1 kave: enough of -ralour lee. Ut 
To punith inſolence.— be ai balgog. + e 
"JH 7 — A — 
— 37 ay” n, it was me, 8 
Beyond the 8 a man, to hear 4 
My boneſt counſels for thy ſafety — 0 3 
With ſuch a cold regard. Sap, ſhall 1 ber! rig J. 
Or ſhall Conſpiracy unqueſtiond walk, FEM 
Tin! it has r to beard us at broad "noon? | 
319 7109 47 BaARBAROSSA. 
_ Thy cautions mn me well; ſpeak; Lwill hear them. 
HassAN. 
- Arafſid's death, that hitherto had u'e,”: 
On our report, by peſtilence occafion'd, ; 
Some traitor hath divulgd.' Laſt night was bela 
A ſecret meeting bf his former friends 
Revenge was 3 ee 37s ee 2 ” 4; 
As daughter to the King; loudly ;/ :} , 
And — of mutual ob PRE Wen, % 4d LD 
2.9 faith and 1 [ALFA 


. — 
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15 10 


by 


N 7 


3 


Their converſation: Shall l trace this deeper? 
Or ſtrike Wen treaſon, ere it riſe-to hurt us? F / 


At the falſe rumours o 
Double our 


Now, 1 5 ſome pal Fillain; rh _— 


_ in my e this ſpotted adder lies; 


A „ ET 


; * 
Benn 59 bo 7 
' Ho learn'd you this? 
Hide r. 1 


A Spaniſh renggade ds Ahe hre 
They Chand ene in; an old flave of his, 


Whom bribes had gain d me, overheard in part 


r 


8 


BARS AR 055A. y 5 nol. EE 3 A 
I» ; not fo redbly;; there's a ripeneſs Laing 
we our meaſures colour: we might cruſh them 3 
But om their blood would: ſprout a thoufand foes, / 
That gent ler means may win. Aſſume the boldaels 
Of injur d virtue; teach me to belie 
The gnawings of this boſom, and to lift 
Mine eye, with faking of the hands — 5 
Arraſſid's murder. 
ards, but yet in ſuch a ſeeming | 
As may not fle w miſtruſt; unbend your * : 
And hide the. ſcrutiny of, your eye eee 15 
The frolic garb of care: deriding ſmiles.- - N 0 
HassAN. 
Why, this is Barbaroſſa ;. this the conduet 
That olds him Lord of Tunis. Think! it m2 
BARBAROSss 4. 
Thy faith ſhall be rowanged : fare thee ell 
Exit Haſſan 
Oh coward g ! bow allo is Barbaroffa ? - 
Once fam valour and unvanquifh'd arms; 


| nn the covert of inſidious looks, 
ſy and falſehood } What to me, 
Te pri poor. of empire, or the bliſs of love? by 


Taints ev'ry ght that fortune can beſtow, 
W n non rages Ke 1 


— 


. 
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1 8441 


deig gen 1 „ass! , 
| « fy; 237 A 
1 Wong 90 4”? 1 

| 5 N 
OK tniFthon ele, Zepde, Bein d de 
W Jan in love with forrows 5 eum 5 o 
The 3 and _— upon them: _ 


„ 
Ff 


Ach ee, 
Tell eee fa woher W 
By eee, . SY £ 
| Dei. 
ibis Ah? why. that FAITH 
Vetzthls honeſt memory of thy brother, 
| And! wou d e my Zeyda. r 


Nee there'ivn Age n Cope © = + * 
Lord of its fighis. „ "i 
What ti s wy falthful Z E wt 
1 That exh be ought de me f they 2 
The colour of my fortane ! Speak; Mp frier 
There's matter in thine eye N reveal dt dale; 1 
It cannot me. T te alike WE 
| To hope an rrp gen nt *O ZE £44 5 Diets 811 1 
| 


| 
| 
l 
| 
| 
j 
| 
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Walde arp in his tale ?— _ . 
Ee 0 ig brew? 1 8 
ö 1 isbn 8. T ſy. 
But peer! Vet aneh T M's; 
And tho it ſeem'&to hurt him, for tis Weice 
Brew fainter asche ſpoke, 1 che 9 
With eagér rpetiidn f y Jueſtiohs. 
O! had his Zul been Wee, 
When all his- pate attend tes R668 Woof; ür ; 
To read the wiſhes'sf bie-langidieye, © 
d ſack the poiſon from his quivering lips 1 
The kind infection migkt have reach'd my heart; 
One common bold us, nd our ſouls, 
Upon ſome viewleſs chariot of the ſky, 
Together reach d the bleſs d abodes X n 
x TDA. 


. 


| WA Ae e ? 


Thou art Araſſid's ſiſter. 
Of all Kheiattenllants dn his flght, remain, 


© Thy brother lives; che fir femot d from Fn, * 
© Within a:ptifon's hateful wal he 


How my head ſwims! Ali 


| 21 * 1 ADI D. 7 a3 


nr 
| reger were it not range 
TOS ITO 2363 4. 812 wy, 
© 811. T7 17 5 eren. e * 


2 N aan Arid live? 
"Why beats my heart hat terre a 2 8 


43 . By vor. 42 1 

2 iT 3 . lint ces 43 

in the wind uf the parte urd en 
P enſive 1e mark'd a Seorxibm llaye 3d b 
Watering the un- burt. * his look had fome- 

_ | thing. - 

Of better days int. - Rodnd; woT £ 1 5 
He caſt his eye, und ſuw his feflows ae.” (ve 0:0 
Lady,“ he ſaid, if rigtthy:Thavemactd: 
* Reſembling features to the e 


Alone, 


When to the da u fabſciprotended ee 
Hd Cauſe heltruitef. Now, mf hloriogr 


* 


His days in wretchedneſs.?>-He wou'd have ended 
This tale of wonder, when he-ſaw-approack! |: 15 // 
The watchful Haſſan.. : At the fight of him 
Sudden he Rapp'd, zndw hkfperd, % Hafſan comes; 
have no ſime for nere | goot angels guardtheo,?. 
« Of all the: followers: of barbara; nen rad! 1d 


Heli alone hath v irtut to b truſted 1071 yi 


« Your noble brother knew bam -A he po, 
The haughty chief dre near, amd {ternly order d 
The Garde to 2 1 N 
Nl ES 2 V iz n: Nba 
— Araſſid living! 
uk Mal!! 
Speak it again: He lives i & brother lives ! 


| Show'd.thitsbetrue ' chere is the Georgian now ? 


Teo. 7 

e the amazement of the Words he ſpoke 101 
ad left me pᷣower do think. agnih [ g | 

r (4: eien 
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2, THE -PRINCE /OP- TUNIS, | 


Torx. 
tn or. 1 Nee be found! | 
There a are 3 G that preſs upon my mem 
With dreadful comments on them. Let the Sultans 
9 brave and generous! 
, Zz VDA. en een 75 
In doubt and wonder ! On the death of princes 
Suſpicion ever dwells, and babblin —_ WS 3 
My nature is not jealous ; yet the | . Sd 03-2 
Cou d N be deceiy d. — * n 
=. 101 13 1 COD 2 WE ; ZULIMA, ge a” £ N 7 1182 2 7 
— 2, to on 
The enges is guiltleſs ; but to 12 me fone 2 
The wife of Barbaroffa'! tis diſtraRion. : ST} 
% Heli alone bas virtue to S e Fa Nr 
Know'ft thou fiene 229 10 10 | 55 I; 
'Zxypi.).. in s 
l bave ee kita. 
A een s with vids © oak; pace ©! 120/71 
Meaſuring the palace-walks. en I had ara 3 
To find e Georgian, 1 employ d a lave 
To ſeek this Heli, and conduct hin bitber. N 
ZULIMA. » Mo 
Would he were cone * ES 
IE i o 957.77 WEVDA.. e eee 24 tf 
N I grates my ſoul v0 li 
80 144 * Aachind. The Sultan's noble; 
But T have heard that in the minds of princess, 
By cuſtom ſanctify d, and rules of ftate,  _ $a 
— maxims dwell, diſown'd by Virtue. 
| Enter a Slave, who ſpeaks to Zeyda. 


> 


i % 
. * I 0 


SLAVE. 


Lady, the chief you ſonght attends ve your pleaſure. 


| . Zz vp. 
Give bin admittance "Exit Slave. 
9 71 er | 
$3 ee 30} i my boſom ben. 
OREN Enter Heli. 
3 Zz Y DA. | 
Heli av look not ſo diſtant on u 
Me know thy worth, eadbold thee fer wr friend. 


Zorius. 


2 


S. 


4A. 


Ev'n from his infant years? 


r Kneel down, and pray unnumber'd bleſſings on thee. 5 


Speak, 2 ſtranger: tho? it tefr my heart, 


FW 
ZuLiMA. . | 2 
Thou wert Araſſid's friend; for that 1 | thank thee: 
Thou ſee'ſt the mourners of Araſſid's 9 
linlore thy friendſhip now: 
E LI. 


What I can | give, 
The memory of Arafſid may command. 


Excuſe my boldneſs; art not thou that fair- one 
With whom the gentle Prince's heart was twin'd, 


ZULIMA, 


Herr. 

P've Land him talk of thee. His own affliQtions, 
Smiling amidſt the anguiſh of his heart, | 
He ſuffer'd bravely ; but the name of Zulima 
Undid his patience. He would graſp my hand- 
"£8 -ecitaly grief, lift up his eyes 
Wildly to heav'n, and curſe his wayward fate, 
That ſunk with him the lovely Zulima : 


Then, when his guſhing tears had calm'd his pedo, 75 


 —— Alas! I am. 


ZOLIMA. 
Bleſs'd be the tongue that talks of my Araflid ! 


I'Il thank thee for the tale 


ZEYDA. 


You lov'd Araſlid; 


Herr: 
l did not. 
ZULIMA. 


3 Ha you did not ! 
HE LI. 


It moves you, Lady ; think no more of chat: 
You are too tender for a theme ſo ſad. 
ZULIMA. 

No; I would hear it all; 1 have been us'd | 
To ſpenk of horrors.— - | 1 
Harri. 

— If Arxaſſid liv d—-— 
B | Zott. 


— 


Lon ſaw him die.—— 


26 — * HE PRINCE OF TUNTS, 
a | ZULIMA. 9 
Ha ! if he livd!—— 1 
Hutt. | 
. grief · were torture to o kim. 
Try to forget It, — | 
| OLIN As 
; Thou didſt far he livd! 
cx". bb. 
Wou'd that he did, and theſe white locks were laid 
Low in the duſt as he is i 
2Zvurin. 
| An the duſt? . 
Arad is no more then "RARE 6 
e PR] hy Een. 
t tus 
And let thy Zeyda queſtion. Mark me, Heli. 
Tho' long Biden Rel has the tale been held, 
That by Infection at the Sultan's ceurt 
Araſſid died, there are ſome rumours now 
That ſpeak a different ſtory : T have heard | 
Tbat yet he lives, tho Treaſon's arm hath. cruſſi d 
His hope of empire.— | 
Herr. . 
- ————T reaſon ! 
* ZEYDA. | 
-Fouleſt treaſon ! 
| e in Tena s garb, — 
1 
——Has this been told 7 
ZE VDA. 


H LI. | 
hen he who told it has deceiv 'd-you, 
| AULIMA. _ 
A Georgian an Slave here in the e F308 
Who toils his life in chains, to Zeyda told it: 
He as Araſſid's once. 
. 
— 10 Ee win ' 
Nothing is ſo delightful as to wonder. 
And hence they ever lend an 155 faick 


At has. ; 


— 
7 - 
0 


— 


ee nee 2M 
To marvellous recitals. But theſe eyes 
Saw to the earth Araſſid's cold remains, 


And wept upon his grave. I would not wake 
The memory of your ſorrows. . 


Turin. en SLE 
N Stay and ſpeak them. 
Their ſting is pleaſant a thou canſt feel them too. 
| EYDA. + $i 


Surrounded by a rude unthinkihg band, 
- Whoſe ruthleſs trade is battle, upon thee 
We lean for friendſhip, Heli, and protection. 
Ne Es ELI. | 

You ſee me here, a ſoldier leagu'd with ſoldiers, -- 

And fo I am ;—but yet I boaſt a heart | 
The friend of juſtice and humanity. 
|  ZULIMA.. 

Stranger, I thank thee. I am not accuſtom'd 
To judge of men; and ſeeming fair, I'm told. 
Will bad men often look ; but gentler far 
Is thy appearance than the fierce aſſociates - 
Thy maſter loves ; thine eye has pity in't, 

And ſheds ſome comfort on a wretch forlorn, 
Unus'd to feel it. May the righteous Allah 
For her requite thee, —— Bo, 

. Herr. 

NE Lady, on the de 
Of virtue and benevolence await - 
Rewards unaſk'd. I have myſelf been try'd 
With keen adverſity ; the only bliſs 
That Fortune yet hath leſt me, conſcious virtue. 
To-day, with more than wonted care, the 78 
Are marſhall'd round the city: Barbaroſſa. 

Himſelf enjoin'd attention to their leaders. 

Tis ſaid, from rumours of a Spaniſh foree, 
Embark'd for Afric. It is now my charge, 

To view their poſts ; and Haſſan guards the palace. 

The next command is mine; then, when the round 

Of Haſſan comes, expect me to return. 

I may have tidings for your private ear, 

That much import you ; but his jealous mind 

Wou'd draw ſuſpicions from our conference. 


B 2 --  - "The 
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THE: PRINCE or TUNIS, 


The hour is come: be counſel'd by your ſervant; 
Beware of Haſſan ; tho' a ſoldier's plainneſs 
Dwell in his looks, yet, ſubtle and defigning, 
He marks, unheeded, every ſmalleſt note, 
That ſhews the heart of unſuſpecting natures. 
Z ULTIMA. 

Wiſe was that counſel ; but to me 'twas code: 
My ſoul abhors him. Barbarous as he is, 
And train'd to horrid war, I yet might bear him; 
But it was he, whoſe ſerpent- tongue announce d. 
Amidſt his maſter's deſolating conqueſt, 
The death of my Araſſid. With that form, 
Dreadfully fierce, and ſmear d with clotted blood, 
Still in my dreams he riſes to my view, 

And haunts me with the horrors of the paſt. 

He LI. 

Look not as f you mark'd him with ſuſpicion; 
For Barbaroſſa—but they come, — farewell! | 


— 


Zulu. 
'Nay ; I would ſhun their preſence. Stay and meet 
% them. 
At the next watch Kemer we expect thee. ; 
| ' FE xeunt Zulima and Zeyda. 
Enter Barbaroſſa and Haſſan. 
| BARRAROGSA. 
War t not the Princeſs? 5 
Hass AN. 
Ha! and Zulima! = 
BARIAROSS 2 
Heli, your age 1s-priv 880 in P'S | 


That interview were ill. 
| Herr, 
y chance, my Lord, 
I met che Princeſs, and your beauteous bride. 
| BARBAROSSA. 
Nay, ſeek not an excuſe ; you need it not. 
I know your virtue, and am glad to find, 
That Zulima can leave her griefs awhile, 
To talk with man. In time, ſhe may be won, 


To think of life, of love, and * 


« * 


Hex. 


A FRA GE BY 


Herr. | | 

Women are ſoft by nature; and of women, 

The gentleſt ſhe. But now ſhe talk'd of woe, 

And left me, to indulge | it. | | 

BARBAROSSA. 

8 ——Tis a weakneſs ;- 

But love's unus d to chide. My tidings, Heli, 

Suit not a woman's ear. In Doria's gallies, _ 
The Spaniards are embark d 

Hz Lt. | 

—— Make they ſoo Tune ? = 


BAYBANOSSA. 
11 them. find us wakeful, 
| Hass 


—— Hau ghty Charles 


Thinks Europe narrow for his great ambition; 
And now beneath another clime he comes, 
To ſcatter deſolation. 
OI. | 
et him come. 
T truſt, the followers of my former glory, 
With Tun and the Sultan for our friends, 


May beard thofe Chriſtian dogs. My brother's blood,” 


Whoſe body blacken'd in the Þuraing fun, 
The deſart eagles fed on, cries revenge; 
And, like the lion from his tufted den, 
Awakes the Heoprng fury of my ſoul !. 
Hass. 

The Algerine, who, ima light ſhalloop, © 
With ſome companions of his, ſlavery *ſcap'd, 
Saw the young monarch, on a fiery ſteed, 
Marſhal his ſhouting troops: beſide him ſtood 
A reverend prieſt, who, with a ſilver croſs 


Their ſtandards touching, call'd upon his Prophet, ö 


To bleſs the choſen warriors of the church, 
And pour deſtruction on its foes profane. 
BARBAROSSA. 


Curſe on thoſe lying prieſts; their Prophet” s words, 


They tell us, ſcatter'd meekneſs as they fell; 
Vet have thoſe hooded ſlaves, for ages paſt, 
Let looſe the havock of relentleſs war 

On ev'ry human tribe, whoſe honeſt minds - 
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Refuſe aſſent to ſome unmeaning jargon, 


Some creed they hallow with their ſainted ſtrings. 
But e no duty of a ſoldier: 


When we ſhall ſee thoſe holy enſigns wave 
On Afric's'parching air, our Fake ſhall try 
Their benediction's force.—Be careful, Heli; 
This round is yours. Here in the lap of eaſe 


1 Our ſoldiers lie too long. In peopled cities, 
Infectious pleaſure blunts the edge of war. 


Command your veterans nearer to the palace; 
Myſelf will view their files. The word is, Fortune. 

| FE Exic Heli. 
Haſſan, thy looks are dark. Is Charles ſo mighty, 
That, by the very ſounding of his name, | 
Our eyes ſhould loſe their luſtre ? I have ſeen thee, 
To hear of perilous deeds, on tiptoe ſtand ; 
And, with your cheeks on fire, buffet the air, 
With a brave longing for the.promis'd danger! 

| Hass AN. 
Let chriſtians run a tilt, and eall it glory z 

And the trim younker in ſome fair- one's eye, 
Who pants to ſee his boldneſs, break a ſpear ;_ 
But we, whoſe beards become us, know that valour, 
Without its uſe and purpoſe, is but ſound. _ 
We fight with Spain, while Treaſon at our back 
Is nurs'd in ſafety; nay, its poiſonous brood _ 
Lives in our ranks, and Barbaroſſa truſts them, 


I fear me, moſt unwiſely.—— . 
| | BARBAROSSA. | 
| —— How is this? 
HassaAn. 


That Heli, honeſt Heli; he whoſe care 
Viſits our poſts, and burniſhes our arms, 
That in the lap of peace have ruſted vilely,— 
| BARBAROSSA, 
5 Has$AN. ; | 
No matter; we are ſafe, 


% 


The man is virtuous ; twere the worſt of envy _ 


Did Haſſan but ſuſpect him. 
| ENT | | _ BARBAROSSA. 


* 


A TRAG ENT. K 
Ba ASAROS3A. ö 
| _ — Your ſuſpicions. 
May ſtretch too far. I have ta'en note of Heli: 
He once had wrongs of me, and bore them mildly; 
And ſince I try'd to blot them out by favour, ET, 
His faith has been approvid——- Ls, 
| Hass Ax. 33 
| 3 c He has had wrongs, 
And born them mildly: So do wiſe men ever, 
When moſt they hope revenge. The deepeſt hatred. 
Whets, like fome foreft-boar, its fangs in ſecret; 5 
And, when it wounds, is mortal. I have mark'd him: 
He is too much in love with melancholy, = 
And fullen thought, ſoon to forget his wrongs ; . 
Nay, his beſt praiſe, his virtue, is a foe- 
To Barbaroſſa's cauſe. His virtue told , 
The chiefs of Tunis of Araſſid's murder. | 
His virtue, with the ſceptre of her fathers, | 
Wou'd grace the hand of Zeyda. Precious virtue! 
That Barbaroſſũ thanks it for his ruin. 
9425 BARBAROSSA. 
Araſſid's murder ! Ha! Did Heli know it? 
Hass Ax. | 
He did: it is the curfe of daring deeds, | 
To pauſe in acting them: but half refolv'd, 
Ambition ſtriving with that fooliſh weakneſs, 
That baby conſcience, that unfinews valour, 
Lou wiſh'd to have this Heli on your fide, 
To ſanctify the deed : he faw your purpoſe, . 
And would not underſtand you : tt was done 
By more determin'd ſouls. The honeſt Heli 
Was ſilent then, and wept upon his grave, 
"Twas but to-day I try'd him with the mention 
Of young Araſſid's death; 1 mark'd him cloſely; 
The workings of his fon! denied him ſpeech ; 
His blood made fiery courſes on his cheeks, 
And to the heavens he caſt a furious look, 
As if he wou'd have borrow'd lightning thence 
To blaſt me with his eye ; then turn'd, and left me, 
To hide his paſſion.— Ts | 
2 B 4 BRRZARAOsSA. 


— 


* 
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| BARBAROSSA- 
—— Whither wouldft thou lead me ? 
Hassan. -— 
The chiefs of Tunis pay their court to Heli, 
As if he were their King; ; to thee they bow 
But with indignant, pride ſcorning the fear 
That checks it as it wells. But Heli's honeſt : 
And did he ſay your Prince Araſſid fell 
By Barbarofla's means, it were but truth; 
nd did he whiſper vengeance, it were virtue 
I am not much a coward ; I can die | 
But once, like other men: but J. wou'd-fall - be 
Warm, like a ſoldier, in ſome field of — SOIT 
12 8 fltep and have my throat cut.— Tis unmanly. 
BARBAROSSA. ö 
Where wouldft thou one my purpoſe ? I am 
 chang'd 
From what I have been: olle theſe words of chins 
Had ſcatter'd death where-eer ſuſpicion led 
But I am weary of that ſavage prudence -_ 
That drowns out fear in blood; fain wou'd I try 
The milder fafetx of indulgent power, ; 
That melts the hatred of its. foes away 
With generous confidence. 
Laban... - 
| It will not be, — 
Ambition and venge are, native here, 
Tue paſſions of the clime ; in other lands. 
They call them vices: Haſſan knows them better; 
Succeſs has made. them virtues ; and the Prince 
W bod rule by gentle means, ſhou'd be Os | 
No gentleneſs « can grow in Afric's ſoil. 
BARBAROSSA. 
Vet Afric's foil has rear'd a Zulima. 


HAssAN. 


She's but 2 Woman. 
BARBA ROSSA A. 
——Ay, and ſuch a woman | 
Thou'l ſeen me 6ghi (Jam no boaſter) bravely ;— 
_ *Tis but a tiger's praiſe : this woman, Haſſan, | 
Hath taught me nobler virtues : there is ſomething | 5 


A TRAGEDY: 


Of ale dignity in Zulima, © _ | 
That makes the pride and fierceneſs of a ſoldier 
Bend like a child frag it: ſince I ſaw her, 

I have been taught to hate my former ſelf 

In loying her. This Heli is her friend. 

But now 9 left her · Should n jealous fears 
Blot the firſt hours that call her mine with n 
With Heli's blood ?—— 

HAssAx. * 
But now did Heli leave her 5 | 
Perhaps this Heli had ſome tale to tell FT 
To make her love his maſter. 
BARBAROSSA. 
Love his maſter 4-2-5: 
Hassavn. 
Women love brave men ever; ke was brave; . 
Who ſent Araſſid to the land of peacg, . 
: Yet courted Zulima, — 
BARBAROSSA. 
7 8 How ! how! Araſlid ! 
Curs'd be his tongue; he durſt not tell her that. 
 Hassan. 
I know not that he did. We came, tis true, 
Somewhat abruptly on them. Should ſhe weep - 
For her Araſſid, Heli is too entle ; 4 
To talk on ſubjects that might e a me 4 
He may be truſted. 4 
BaRBAROSSA. 


5 ——Thqu diſtract'ſt my foul Pa 

Tam too young in virtue to withſtand thee ;— 

And yet I will. Tempt me no further, Haſſan, 
Till thou haſt proof to make my vengeance juſt. 

Be watchful ftill ; and when occaſion calls. RS be 
We'll ftrike together, and the proudeſt treaſon _ _ © + 
Shall ſhrink before us. We have fought too long 
In rotten cauſes ; yet has conqueſt ſaul'd | 
Upon our valour ; in an honeft cauſe . 


The ſword of Barbaroſſa ſhall command 3 


. Exeunt. - 


End of the Second Aa.” 
B 5 | ACTA 


3 Perhaps I am unworthy of her love; 
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2 WC.T. ME 
ZOULIMA. 


RIEND of the troubled ſoul ! whoſe lenient hand 

- BD  Smooths the diſhevell'd locks of wild deſpair, 

And dries the never ceafing tear of Woe ! 5 

Thou reſt of fleepleſs Miſery, gentle Death! 

Why in the midſt of gay-illumin'd halls, - 

Where Mirth unthinking leads her feſtive train, 

Why doſt thou preſs thy dark and hateful form, 

\ To daſh untafted bowls from Pleaſure's lip; 

Yet oft invok'd, as with a lovers call. 

Who chides the lazy moments as they paſs, 

Com'ſt thou not, partial power ! to hearts like mine, 

That woo thee to approach? Eventful days | 

Of ſorrow have I ſeen ; but now methinks 

ſhudder at exiſtence, as if life : 

Had in its boſom deeper curſes left 

Than all the paſt ! My boding fancy ſees _ 

The ſtorm that gathers round, and yet the grave, 
The ſhelter of the wretched, is deny'd me. : 
FEE | Enter Zeyda. 8 3 

evo. | 
Too faithful to thy ſorrow ! Thus I faid 

Will Zulima be found, when Barbaroſſa 

Preſs d me to wean thee from thy ceaſeleſs woe, 

And tell thee of his love.—— a 


ZULiMA. 
5 5 —— His love, my Zeyda ! 
Tell him how ill return'd : wou'd that his pride 
Cou'd teach him to forget me. | 
| EYDA. 


till unweary'd 
He talks of thee : he ſays he loves thy grief, 
Thy honeſt grief; but now he Glaſp'd my hand, 

A tear was on his check ! Zeyda, he ſaid, 


Perhaps 


© heavd 
A ſigh ſo piteous, that my heart forgot 
My father's ſceptre, and was quite his friend. 
Zulu. 
Sorrow in long poſſeſſion of the ſoul, 
Without a rival hold their ſullen reign; 
Elſe ſhould I ſometimes think upon his kindneſs. 
Lr 
There ia in love a ſecret charm, that ſmooths 
The rougher natures of the tyrant man. 
Inur'd to arms, impetuous, fierce, and proud, 
Was Barbaroſſa, till he ſaw my friend: 
Now, with the tendereſt reſpectful eye, 
He ſeems to watch the ſentence of * Lips, 
And _ his wikee from them. 
Zvlima. _- 
| D h! too much. 
It grates my honeſty to owe his love 
Returns I cannot make. How hard the taſk -. 
That falſehood chuſes ! Oh! how bleſs d the paths 
Of genuine Truth, and Virtue unalloy'd! | 
The wife of Barbaroſſa is a ſound 
That carries treaſon with it: I am *tangl'd * 
In ev'ry thought; aſſiſt me to ſubdue 
The conſcious pride which ill endures the form 
Of duty and regard. —That cup, it ſeems, 


[ Pointing to a cup nohich fands on a table befide FO 


Hath cuſtom added to the marriape-rites, 
And joyful brides preſent it to their lords, - 
The earlieſt offering of their wedded love. 
Tera. 
Such is the euſtom; z tis a quaint reſemblance 
Of ſharing life together. Half the draught 
The bridegroom drinks, and then returns her gift 
With ſome rich preſent grac'd, and bids her drain 
The beverage to their loves | 
-— 'ZULIMA. 
——Hal is it thus 3 
Thou doſt not know, my Zeyda, what my fancy 
Had ſtarted as s you ſpoke; but thoughts of horror 


X TRA 35 
Perhaps I have been —— but — he floppy, and 
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Are muſic to my ſoul:—If half the dran ht, 
The ſhare of wretched Zulima were poi on!— 


Then might * aa in quiet. 
ZEYDA. 


1 my friend, 
"Thoſe dark imaginations. 'Tho' on clouds 
Her pencil draws them, yet will-fancy gaze 
Upon their forms, till Reaſon falls before . 
And horrid actin gs follow. —— 
ZuliMa, _ 
fear not, Zeyda : 
1 have been yd in grief ; what now ſhould come 
That can unfix my foul ?—Did Heli ſay ?— 
Yes, Heli ſaid, it ruſhes on my mind, I 
I may have tidings for your private ear, - 
„That much import you.” —In the words of doubt 
| Dwell ſhadowy hopes, and fears without a form ! 
Sure I am fall'n beneath the ſhafts of F ortune, 
And yet 1 fear again.- 


# Sg 
rs, e to his bour, | 
Behold! the chief approaches. 
| | Enter Heli. 
ZVULIMA. 
n bis brow + 
I mark the dwelling of ſome tragic tale 1 1 
That amidſt its gloom —ꝛ _ 
Hern. 
—— There may it lep, 

My Honour d Lady. Heli wou'd not.add _. 

Ev n to the ſorrows of his rankeſt foe. 
"Tis not a woman's tale; : it ſhou'd be told 

To ſteely-hearted warriors, whoſe hot rage 

Might dry their tears, and kindle brave revenge. 

ZULIMA. 
Aud qwells not courage but in fields of war? 
Heli, the ſtrife of ſorrows in the ſoul 
Has taught this une 1 17 1— 
ELI 


ou lov'd Araſſid— 
n Erin. 
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TuoriuA. . | 
J aid 0 Baba is my Lord — —- 
Why flits that ſhade of horror on thy face ? 
He was Araflid's friend. Her 
; l 


Urge me no farther. 
 Zviima. 


I charge a ſpeak. —You pity me in ieee 5557 
But moſt unhappy does that filence make m. 
- Manx =: 
Heli wou'd wiſh thee happy, if he cou d. 
ULIMA. _. 

No wiſh can make me happy ; but the Cd” 
Delight to know the deepeſtiof their griefs. 
I am too hard of heart. Couldſt thou ſpeak that, 
W hoſe magic torpor would benumb my blood, 
Tom. wert the beſt of friends. 


ZEYDA. 


4 —— Thou ſee'ſt before thee © 
Araſſid's ſiſter. Was Araſſid wrong'd, 


She claims thy tale. The memory of the falba . 

May yet have friends, and Zeyda knows her duty. 
ZuLIMA. 

Which of Araſſid's friends revere it more 

Than Zulima? But Heli's colder prudence 

Would ſtifle the remembrance 


H ELI. 
——Wouldft thou know i it 7 7 
Think of thy vows ; it touches Barbaroſſa. 
ZULIMA, 1 


I give them to the winds ; the Iaws of Virtue 
Are the firſt ties of Nature. 
HELI. 
— Oh! Arxaſſid! 
How much were thoſe, were all the ſacred bonds 
Of friendſhip, juſtice, hoſpitable faith, 
Broken to thee—— 


ZULIMA. . 
„ 0n.—— 


Har, | 
be Sultan's court, I, 
| From 
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From treaſon's fury, with a —_— 8 welcome, 
Receiv'd Araſſid. Open and ſincere, 
The generous Prince, with unſufpeRing heart, 
Reveal'd the ſtate of Tunis, torn by un, 0 
Her heroes 3 by internal war, 
Ambition's eaſy prey. The orafty Vizir 
Embrac'd the pL ant oceaſibn, and perverted 
'The Su ariel +=, pg from Araſlid's cauſe, = 
To ſeize elf on Tunis. Then at the Porte 
Was Barbaroſſa; whoſe renown in war, 
And ſtedfaſt hatred of the Chriftian name, 
Endear'd him to the Sultan. He was choſen 
To lead the enterpriſe. This villain, W 
ZULIMA.. 
Haſſan again ! beneath that name are e hid 


Demons of death and horror.—— 
| H&uL1. 


t fle ſuggeſted 
The ſcheme at firſt 3 and to compleat its baſeneſs, 
Wrought upon Barbaroſſa's Iuſt of pow'r, 

That fear'd a rival in the hapleſs Prince, 


1 


HL t. | X 
 ——Yov're mov'd too much. — 
ZEYDA. | 
—0! murderous villain ' 
ZULIMA. | 
8 me, Heli, „ —o gs did not kill him ? . 
ELI 
A rufſian, brib'd to execute his purpoſe, 
Stole on his fleep, and ſtabb'd him. —— 
ESD. 
powers of Heav'n! 
Where were the lightnings of your juſtice then? 
ZULIMA, 
Soft ? I wou'd breathe a moment !—Barbarofla l 
My curſes blaſt him!—ls he not —my huſband ? 
The murderer of my love !—ſee how he glares, - 


And points his wounds, whoſe purple mouths 1 
eir 


a hat — 


— 


l N 


, , 
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Their lips afreſh, and cry aloud for N e 1 
Haſt thou no dagger for 5 hand reſolv'd? 7 
2 ELI. FEE 
There may be daggers plac'd in faithful hands, 
When juſtite ſhall demand them — . 
ZEvDa. 


| Barbaroſſa 
Sits on the throne of Tunis! Barbaroſſa, 5 


Deck'd in my brother's blood! ls there no voice 
That calls for juſtice there?—— * 
| - ZULIMA. _ 13 | 
t ſhall be done 
Yet ſpare me, Zeyda; coward as I am & 
Beſet with complicated horrors round {— 
Teach me the rage unquenchable, that burns 
In more determined boſoms !—Yes, he dies! 
Araſſid bids it..—— | 
Hz LI. 


b Let Arafſid's friend 
Preſume to counſel. Raſh unguided anger 
Deſtroys its purpoſe. Tunis wants not friends, 
Deliberate, yet reſolv'd. To me intruſt 
The means of cooler and more certain vengeance. . 
[A flouri/h of trumpets.] 
But hark! he comes! tis. Barbaroſſa's trumpet. 
| ZULIMA,. 
Thus let me meet him whilſt my boſom burſts 
With ſpeechleſs — | 
ELI. | 18 
: ——Let me intreat thee, Lady; 
To ſhun his preſence now. By all that's holy, BE 
Araſſid's memory ſhall have ample juſtice. 
ZevDa. | 
It ſhall, by Heay'n it ſhall! A woman's arm, 
Weak as it is, Deſpair and reekleſs rage 
Shall teach revenge. 
ZULIMA, | 
| — That vengeance pour on me. 
No wretch profan'd the memory of thy brother 
Like Zulima! How freſh theſe fingers look, 
That claſp'd his murd'rer's hand! Teach me to cuſs, 
c 


» 
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That leproſy may ſcald them, till they rot, 
A monument of horror! Come, my Zeyda, 
Support the labouring fury in my breaſt, 
Blow all its bres, and Point them to revenge. 
| Exeunt. 
Enter Haſſan. 192 
Hass Ax. | 
Heli, by me, 155 Barbaroſſa order'd, 
The palace to be private, 
Hz 5 
—1 obe 
115 SSAN. 4 
Ti he EY is your” 8. Let none approach his pre- 
ſence. 
A ſpecial envoy from the Porte arri v'd, 
Demands his ear in ſecret. 


Exit Heli. 
With what indignant eyes he looks upon me, 
As if, already maſter of our fate, 
He call'd this enemy of virtue forth 
To anſwer for his crimes ! 
Enter Bar baroſſa. 
BARBAROSSA. | 
My faithful Haſſan 
W here 1s the Sultan s meſſenger ?- ̃ 
Hassan 


He comes, 
Condudfed by Suladdin. Whence the reaſon 
r holds this cautious ſecrecy, I know not; 

But he receiv'd me with his vizor on, 

Ard look'd as if he doubted my attendants 

ven he unmaſk'd. 


Nene 
Tis but a trick of ſtate, 
To awe the vulgar with myſterious ſeeming, f 
Know you bis name and quality 
HASSAN. 


His name 

| Is Zatma ; and this writing of the Vizir's, 

That gives his delegated power in Afric, 

Names him the friend of Mirza. From our conference, 
I learg'd 
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I learn'd no farther of him; for he ſeemd 
Niggard of talk, and We me with an eye 

f ſquint ſuſpicion ; yet he looks too young 
To have been vers'd in man, and draw miltruſt 
Pr rom e n OA falſehood.— But he comes. 

BARBAROSSA. 
His port is noble; ; there's a ſhew of honour, 

Which ſome men bear about them for a title 


To claim our love unknown, and ſuch has Zatma. 
Suladdin enters with Zatma. 


; -.--. SULADDIN. 
Zatma, my Lord, the envoy of the Sultan— 
ZAT MA. 


If 1 miſtake not, this is Barbaroſſa. 
By me the Sultan greets him. Fame has talk' 
Loud of his deeds; and to the general voice 
T he Ruler of the Faithful adds his own, 
To crown the praiſe he merits.— 
| DAB ASOU0A. = wt 
He o'er-rates - *' 
The poor ability T have to ſerve him. 
I boaſt a faithful heart; the reſt is Fortune's. 

+ TATA. 

He knows and values it. The Spaniard Charles 
Who proudly ſtands his oppoſite in glory, DS 
Sated with blood of Chriſtians, now collects 
His ſcatter'd ſoldiers from their former fields 
To pour them upon Afric. But the Sultan 
Relies unmoy'd on thee, and bids me promiſe - 

The ſpeedieſt ſuccour. .Hold the winds but true, 
In two days hence, a choſen Turkiſh band 
Shall join the ſtrength of Tunis, — | 
BARBAROSSA. 1 855 F 
| I had hopes | 
To meet thoſe Chriſtians, with an honeſt truſt 
In ſome brave comrades of my battles paſt, 
With Tunis to aſſiſt them: but this aid 
Is precious, as it ſhews the Sultan's friendſhip 3 
Nor that alone.—Suladdin, ſee the guards 
Plac'd in their different ſtations ; as for Heli, 
We need him in the palace. Exit en hens 
- ! — OV 
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| Now we ſpeak - 
To faithful ears. This Haſlin, noble * > 
Is but another copy-of myſelf, | 
And knows: 71 neareſt counſels— 
Zara. 
—1 bave heard: 
Of ſuch a man; his Albar is unqueſtion d 
Sa is his faith: the friends of Barbaroſſa 
With all his followers true and brave as Haſſan. . 
BaxBArOSSA. 
Then . of thew, are doubted — 
rn 
o, W 
I: Hove them- faithful. But in. delicate times, 
When our beſt caution is befet with danger, 
There's need of truſty friendſhips. I have heard 
The chiefs of Tunis bear yawillingly We: 
The ſway of Barbaroffa. Here, in Afric, 
Has Diſcontent ne er mutter'd what. it wou'd ? 
Or have its murmurs never reach'd the palace? 
Hass AN. 
They have; but Barbaroſſn would be noble- 
Barat the line of prudence. I have warn'd bi. b 
As yet uakeeded : tho! it carries danger, 
It flatters me to find my feurs confirm d. 
But they are paſt conjecture: I have trac'd them; 
And ſhortly, If I err not, they will rife. 
To proof 1 undoubted.— _ 
ZATMA. 
rem the porte! came, : 
Commiſſion'd with affurances of friendſhip 
To Barbaroſſa. Let me aid your ſearch. 
Eo” as I am,. 1 have not wanted practice 
In policy of empire: Should-I ſeem. IH 
The friend of factious Tunis, hear in ſecret 
The murmurs of her ſpleen, and promiſe juſtice - 
Even in the Sultan's name, to heal her wrongs ; - 
This would run deeper than a thoufand ſpies 
To bare the plots of Treaſon.—— 
| Batdak035a. 
— is a thought 
hat 


- 


W 


A TRAGEDY. - 


That bears the faireſt ſemblance : I would trace 
Suſpicion to its ſource, nor blindly ſtrike - 
With Md vengeance. 
Ha 88 Ax. 
——T his is well. 
But let me e point its bee There are ſome 
Miſtruſt hath mark'd \ with danger, tho'-we rank them 
Amongſt our friends : the very man who holds 
His guard upon the palace where we * 
ls leagu'd with traitors.— 1 
BARBAROSSA. 
——— Heli! — 
Hassan. 
ems —— if * 
Moſt it palpable toreaſon may be truſted. . 
ZATMA, 
This Heli I have heard of: he is one, 
Or rumour has deceiv'd me, who re 
The apothegems of virtue for the rule 
That guides his actions; temperate in his life, 
And cool to „ — 
Hass u. 
| n he's vaſale. 
The people love him for that ſhew of worth; 
And he who has not pleaſure for a motive, 
Has ſome of darker colours | 
ZATMA. 
II will ſound him. 
He was, if I miſtake not, once the. friend 
Of young Araſſid.— 
 Hasgan. 
ve,; I well remember 
When to the Ha Araſſid fled for ſhelter, 
Sequeſter'd from the public eye he liv'd, 
Nor ſaw even us, tho” choſen by the Sultan 
To lead his cauſe in Afric z but this Heli 
To his moſt private hours of cloifter'd ſadneſs 
Receiy'd admittance. 


43 


ZATMM. 
hat may furniſh means 


To draw him from his covert : when the night 
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Is fakes worn I'll meet him; let your guards 
Have orders for the purpoſe, that I paſs: | 


Unqueſtion'd 3 in my walks.—— 


BARBAROSSA. 
. ſignet guides you 
[Giving him a ſignet. 
At pleaſure thro” the 3 From the garden 
A ſecret paſſage leads to my apartment. | 
'My eunuchs know the ſeal, and will obey 1 vou. 
ZATMA. 
I ſhall not need their guidance. When a boy, 
I dwelt ſome years in Tunis: by a kinſman, 
Whoſe office had its ſtation in the palace, 


I was brought often hither; and the place 


Still lives in my remembrance. One thing more, 


And I'm inftruted, —Lives there not in Tunis, 8 


Or was the ſtory falſe, a beauteous maid | 


Araſſid loy'd ? her name was Zulima : 


Has ſhe no o friends ? or are they Barbarofſa's ? 
 Hass an: 
Talk not 4 her. There's ſomething i in ker x name 


That blunts the honeſt ſpirit of a ſoldier ; 


And Barbaroſſa fighs a warlike ſoul 


To ſoftneſs at her feet — But ſoon her beauty 
Will ſatiate when poſſeſs d — 


GETS 
Bannano55a, 


"Tis a weak theme.- 


HassAN. 


—Porgive a ſoldier 8 bluntneſs. 
Youte thoughtful, Sir [To Zatma.]* 


| ZaTMA. 


3 | I was but juſt revolving: 
The inftruQions you hav given. This ſame Heli— 


HASSAN, 
Is. full of 1 


ZATMA. 


1 1 in ſearch his heart. 


225 no more on't ;- 


BAA 10t6 K. 


youu 
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A TRAGEDY. * xs 
PH BARBAROSSA. F | 
T'd have it ſearch d. His ſemblance is a juft one; 
And tho' (1 ſpeak k with a blüſhing cheek) | 
have rot always kebeld held ſo fair a purpoſe, A 
Yet now I would be tender where the courſe 
Of purple*vengeance led. The heart's great lord 
That ſpeaks within us, tho' Ambition's trump _ 
t May drown his voice a while, will yet be heard: 
Upon his ſuffrage ſtill the ſoul depends, ; 
Shrinks:at his frown, or triumphs in his praiſe. 


* 


1 


Excunt. 
Eu def the Third 48. . 
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— 1 
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7 | Hass Au. 
ND now at laft, when Haſſan's faith has trac'd 
. A That proof of treaſon, has his maſter thrown 
he milky diſpoſition from his breaſt 
That Pleads for mercy f— _ 
BARBAROSSA. | 
l had not believ'd i it 
But for this proof. I know the * well; 
?Tis Hel 8.— 


5 n 
v. A 0 Bo. 


— * 


_Haszan. _ 
BE Ig the honeſt, virtuous Heli! 
Leagu'd-with the villains who betrayed their Prince, 
And now, with pious vengeance for his wrongs, 
Betray their Conqueror. Why, this is man, 
And Haſſan knows him. With the ſounds of Fame, 
Of Right, of Freedom, talking like a God, 
He hides the baſeneſs of a rotten heart. 
The ſlave who brought me that engag'd ere no- 
To- meet me here. I will not truſt too much 
To him whom gold can win When he returns, 
If he can tell enough to lead 8 ſteps 
A little farther, I will ſeal his lips: 
I I have a dagger here, that has no tongue 
- To ſpeak the ſervice it performs in ſecret. 
BARBAROSSA. 
Nay, not ſo bloodily : with Heli's death 
Their plot ſhall wither; and the few, whoſe names 
This ſcrawl has mentioned as the deepeſt traitors, 
We will make ſure: I pauſe upon the reſt. 
HasSAN. 
Did not your plan of clemency reftrain him, 
Haſſan would ſay, that every traitor left 
Was a new root for treachery to ſpring from. 


BazBAROSS A. 


8 A. 


The Turki 


Suladdin ſays, that when his watch was ehang'd, 
As, by the ſetting ſun, he mark d the ſea, 
| Dim on its level | 


Objects that ſeem' d a fleet, and ew upon own 


The ſo 


' Upon ſome favourite leader to beſto ß 


BaxBARDSSA-.: 55 


Abe cannot kurt us. When the fon RY 1 
"Theſe little branches wither and decay. 5 


Beſides our proper miniſters of power, 
1 force will hold us doubly ſafe. 


ine, he ſaw ariſe 
Till darkneſs ſhut them out. If thoſe the gallies 


Sent by the Sultan, (as I truſt they are), 


By the firſt dawning light they — Tania 
Hass8an. | . 


And when. hall Heli die? — 


BARBARN OSG. 


———Þd ſtrike him boldly, 


— 


S To ſhew that juſtice waits upon my will 
Mith opewviſage, and diſdains to uſe = 


The ſecret — When the marria ee | 


From Zulima 3 ht me, call for Heli” 
And kill bim, like a ſoldier, in his arms. 
This letter, in the preſence of my guards, 


Myſelf will read, and ſhew them why he fell. 
_ Hassan. 
I like not much this oſtentatious killing; 
A dagger would do-better when he "OO 
Idiers love him. —— 


. BARBAROSSA. 


| Aud they love their maſter, : 
We have been fellows in ſome glorious fields . 
I fear not chem. — 


"Haan: | 
Whatever men may do, 


The wiſe ſhould fear each ſeveral one among them. 
For wants reliev'd, for dangerous duty ſhar'd, 

Regards him as 2 brother; q and Pve ſeen him 

Fight, like ſome fabled chief, with countleſs numbers, 


Till his arm tir'd with llaug hter. I would ſlay him 


With little danger. Soft 5 It has been ſometimes 


A mark of honor, from a warlike prince, 
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1 


The names of thoſe aſſociates? - = $48 
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The brida] beverage: ' Let this fimp le form D 


Ss: 


Pronounce his fate; and while he drinks, my Werra 


| Shall ſearch his- 5 ee — © 
: © BARBAROSSA.” e q 5 
| he it as thou wilt: ow. 
I am not want to look ſo deep for means © 5 £ 
To ſtrike a foe. —This is my wedding-night ;' 2 


But the young loves are ſcar d by thoughts of deaths BY 


Nor have I conquer'd yet Remorſe ſo much, = Bi 


But that 1 tremble when look on her 
That weeps Araſſid! But—T had forgotten 
1 would not have her ſeen by Zeyda now; 
Zeyda may know too much. Give orders, Haſſan, 
That none, except th*attendants on her * 
May have acceſs to Zulima. | 
| Enter a Soldier. . 
SoL DIE. N 
My Lord, there is a ſla ve without, who a. 
He comes to Haſſan. 
BAR BAROSm 1. | 
——Let him be admitted. | [Exit Soldier 
Enter a Slave. 5 
E er | | 
Health to my Lord! his ſla ve awaits TY pleaſure. 
 Hags8an. | 18 
Thy tidings are not wont to need a preface ; 


= 


| Speak them without it, —Met the chiefs of Tunis? 


SLAVE. 
To- night they have not yet tis ſomething paſt 
Their wonted hour of meeting 
Hasgan. a 
Have you 8 


- 


9 25 3 
Deferit? di in n Heli s paper. In the tight - Nap obs; 
They come ; their faces muffl'd, and their , 


A noteleſs habit. AI will try to learn them; 


But they begin to doubt me, Seoul that — 
Of 1 s Io 8 


"Hanan, | 


| Hann. Y 

3, STi Heli has bein with them 2 
] SLAVE. 
1 kndwe 1 not that. I heard them talk of him, 
And boaſt his our and his kill in war. | 

- 3 Baggal.* 0 
No matter ; 955 and ſwear thy faith unſhaken. A 
Learn if they meet; and, if thou can'ſt, return 
Before * yateh of midnight.—— : 
; [Exit Slave, 


„ | Bannanos5A. BR: 
* | hen we wait not. 
F or Zatma's ſearch.— l | f 
8 Ip * HAssAN. f 

-] would not truſt to Zatma, 
Young a as he: is, too ſubtle for a boy, $ 
And not ſo ras as man. I ſaw his face | 
Croſs'd with ſome lines, that ſhow'd a Are foul | 
Amidſt his proffer'd ſervice —— | 

| BARBAKROSS SA. 

; Zatma too! 
For us 1 and four have mark d the world 
Why do we buſtle for the ſeats of pow'r, 
To ſit with torture there? — Lives there indeed, 


Or is it but the dream of weaker minds, 


Some genuine bliſs, that dwells with humble virtue 2 
Perhaps there may; for Barbaroſſa feels, | 
Crowns with its with, the toils of vice are vainn. 
5 — „ WAOWE = 
| 0 Enter Heli. 
n 
'Tis near the time ! and expectation . 
In burning boſoms for the ſign of action! 


If yet may Reaſon pauſe upon the deed, 


Are theſe the means of virtue? Muffſ'd Treaſon 
Is not of Virtue's colour. Much I fear, 
The paths of Falſehood, tho' they lead to jullice, 
Are not approv'd of Heavw' n. Vet in this cauſe 
Araſſid bids me ſtrike ! I vow'd rexengge 
Upon in wy bot, when pride of right . 
Roſe in my bo vrhen the general voice > 5 
* ﬀ X 2 
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3 
=  <:Call'd forthe aid of Heli to tevenge him. | 
=P \ know not What there are ſome great events 
1 Beyond the ſearch of cool dehberate Reaſon; 
| | And, 'tangtd as I. am amidſt the tolls 
Of fateful peril, I would huſh its voice. 
Ha! Zeyda here! She comes to ſpeak her wrongs 
a for W too beer: Te ISL, 
"1 R 5 Zern. by 6 a is 
, | * Heli Hate! No- flave to hear the voice 
=_ Of injur'd Zeyda ! yet within theſe walls 
Miu Zeyda ſpeak by ſtealth? She will not long; 
Indigaant pride will burſt the chains of fear, 
And tell this tyrant, midſt his marſhal Pd guards, 
All that my rage can dictate. But from thee, 
My filence learn d a motive, tis r +. 
I come, the monitreſs of ſlow xefolves : + , , 
Mime is tbe birthright of my country's wrongs's | 
And Ens, the chalkente at Aa brother's Pops. | 
HEI, 
"They usenet been forgotten.—— | 
Fx | 1 CDEDAc 1; 
| | —Oh ! they cannot, 
They cannot TOTES n. Faith and manhood __ 
Would bluſh to think they Would. er three en 
/ 5411/7 eee, 17 4 + NY 
1 Fade baw'd toBarbarofſa's — 8 ie ee 
e ne - 056d CEP Lorin) 
| Herr. + 7 
A pare thy cenſure; 
The ſoul of Heli has been often wrung 
Io think of that. To quit Araſſid's 5 
He blots his age with treaſon to his alen. 
þ rl. 
Trab s him is virtue. % aries Ap 8 
4185; ;Hecz.. i - 177 
3 le 8 8 
Of blind Anbitiab | fuck. ditions heal 1 
The wounds of conſeienoe ; mine can feel it here | 
Beneath their cover: Ne e e . 
l 5 OBJ ros. 


* 
* 
” 


— 
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d 21. 915 ; 
1 "=P while his power in Tunis yet 3 art £24. 
Unſtable on its baſe :* when that i is xd, \ * * N. 
Tbe pillars that . it now, will al, 
nd erumble i into The tyrant's ſoul : 
Muſt hold antipgthy to. worth. ike thine, ; + WA > 


- 15 
* 


While Haſſan's vs, vers oer its Pre, 555 1 15 5 


1 


And waits the firſt vees 7 77 deſtroy. . 


I know bis hatred. © Malice and 1 revenge . ö 
Dwell in his favage boſom pacontroul'd, mw 
And they have mark'd me for my boneſt * 
Diſdain'd alliance with ſo foul a Villain; 3 


And when B. would have footh's: me ate Gen | 


v4 31 


e ns. and ſpurn'a it proud We me. 
I till remgmber'd when his bar argus inſult 
Doom d me to faſting chains to toil for life, 

Bound to an car, in Barbarofſa' s. galley ain n 5 * 7 


The ſtory e „ er 
8 2Z Ey e K 
i . ell it, H 105 85 2 


| The ale of” —— of 11 0 N i ar 3! 


Is but th' unfolding of mj lortur'd:th u 5 t 
e it ae . io gh 415 


NN ft = 3% 17 Ai = AK 


Is Hell's Ae. Oh dE cart Was his, L 

To nurſe its memory thro” rexolung 7 2 5 1 x3 

And yet beat healthful fjll ! Un ſpotted ent ; 
wWw 


— 


My wife l my daughter thau aas | 
The-burſtingbillows Frag; -Gall'ſt, hop. 17 0 1 
With rer fmiles from: ronder. of hight, F 3 
Ihe hoary defolate and frign« is 1 Ls by 


Forgive an old man's tears. 


; 3 
* + 5 Y A. 2 — — 
! : „ nn * 8 
1 1 : . : 6&4 #4 * 


— ell me he! 5 2 
And nine hall mingle thim.—— _ - 
{41045 . years 
Have thin'd theſe Jocks n I was bleſs'd indeed ; 
2 | , 


- 
1 2 
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0 4 too mk bleſs'd ! ] ; unwelcome, 3 that 
paint * 
0 Tbe leecin g ſhadows of my re comforts, 
Away ! ye tear my foul! One fateful honr  - 
Snatch'd them at once, and left me dark and wretched, 
I need not tell each circumſtance of ſorrow : - 
Know'ſt thou a father's or a huſband's love ?— 
A wife, the. Pare of unſully'd faith; "1b 
A child, the lovelieſt babe hat ever mild | 
In an gel-innocence,—down, down my heart! 
One treacherous veſfel held. Here, on the coat 
Of Afric, to the ſeas. unpitying roar, 5 
I faw that treaſure caſt ; and, baſely fond 
Of miſerable life, hi from their arme 
The furge had tor me, on a ſhatter'd . 
-. es a being to be dragg'd in woe. 
SG  GEYDA 
INE "Aa infant-Zaujhter | [ Ha! 1. But end thy t ule. 
| * ELL, 
Al night T floated. on ahi 0 lender $25 Yes 
The morning came, and Barbaroſſa's galley 
- Receiv'd me from the waves: but Hailan's eye, 
_ Whichneer did pity melt, beheld unmov'd 
The wringings of my heart. Some triffing 3 | 
That chance had let me keep, the villain plunder d, 
And chain'd me with his ſlaves. 21115 maſter ſaw it, 
1 And ſhar'd th inhuman ſpoil. But kinder n a 
Reftor'd'me freedom. By a Chriſtian galley, .- LTD oF 
Attack'd and boarded, ith reluctant rar 
hey gave me arms; and mindleſs of 5 wrongs, 
1 fought with wreckleſs valour on their fide... 
 We'conquer'd ; my reward, was liberty; 
And ſince has Barbaroſſa try d to Win me 
With!cooftence and fayour.—, 5 
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eee E heard * 
With n ore "thi: cba wonder! 8 078 
Nere oft on coaff of Lori . Nm A 
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8 Why that waar, . 


an aaa, 4 Lone woe — 
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A TRA G E DV 5 oe bY. 
| 3 Zz vp. 5 $ 
Look on \ this wacky ee him 2 Wa = 
r 5 6 
1230 3, ene} trxinal pos l- ate 
Art thow ay ah Pn” 2 . ds A D 
| ; ZxvDA.. BHS. 7 1 k LR | 
r ſhe whoſe ahl. 
Tho: pracks circled.—— : _ 
HA. 
— Oh ! ſhe was; the Was: 
See here the fellow of that faithful witneſs ! 
\_  [Shewing anti. 1 
About her little wrift her mother ty d 7+ 
That father's _ Prophet of the faithful! 
Say, does the li Ye l thou can'K not ſay ſhe Ws 
ZE VDA. 
She does indeed; Bax” wretched are her days. 
— 
Tell me, that I may fly to her reliefz— . _,, 
Let me but ſee her, claſp her in theſe arms, fe SOT Foxy 
And pour a 1 8 ul! in tranſports o'er her. | 


8 
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ZI VDI. eld 

This bracelet was the gift 1 e AS: 
The gift of—Zulima.—— ee” 5 

; 5 Hz Lr. . 2 "x 


- 


pt: Zulimal | 


His wife — 8 ny 5 
—— The tyrant” 8 Et ! Why doſt thou: 11 0 fn wo 
TSS: T4 
Myſterious Fate! A thouſand thoughts are bre 
Upon my heart. —— | 
ZEYDA. TEES 


| ———Araſſid was thy: friend, 8 2 
. Lord of thy daughter's vows! This monſter came, 
This curs'd aſſaſſin reeking | in his blood, I 
And, with unbluſhing falſehood, fole the wad: * Kat BI 

His villainy had widow'd — | 1 hot 85 
| ſy HABA | ; 
AL et me fa her. | 14 F. 
My wounded heart would lean Too her love, 33 
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Nee Nen and bane. at its 6 Bliſs. FT 1 
FEI ZEYDA.. Ir 
Come then, and.ſee this daughter; ſee her funk 
Low on the ground, and torn 1 1 anguiſh! - 
And if thy nature ſhould fqrget.) its own, It 
| TINY pf Aden and," if- thou can'ſt, __ ther V 
8 Enter „ e 
1) A 
| Suladdin er SE 3 
| "1 bs 4; Sor Abolx. 1 80 
| . nn. Barbaralſa 9 3 
e That n none, except th' attendant on her . ‚ 
Shall have acceſs to Dui, vr e 175 
BUTT at.) Herz. 1 1 - 
| N & Wet, bse 
| Know you the Princes? 1 Rr, 
OLA i RS 
3 2-774, +» bete was enen 
1 nen- vn F. nere 1 e N 844 
A : . 9 8 a 1735} 319 90% M4 + 
| ee eee i ks Clpcion, orb 
| Heard you. the cauſe ? Fama Tb fv 8 in 
SvLADDbin. | . oh. 


Lou know a boldiers auty 3 
- I abe for none. Vet I am Hel!'s friend, 
| got rand, 6 ſomewhat paſt the line of prudence. . 
o do bim fe ervice. I would have thee ene 
If Im not deceivd in my conjeQure, . 


Diſtruſt is on thy ſte ps, and 3 are a CEP J 
With 1. 5 that ry e 7 SIP L 
ELI. 


its l am caution'd. 
1 thack thee for the Hodge of * our. | 


But whence aroſe i it FF.... ͤ cont tiok J 
e 15 40 SulAbpix. Bandy: 
ben the Tutti War. 


1 led to Bibel, chance detaind me 
A while within the palace, near the chamber 

W here they were met. I could diſtinctly hear 
The voice of Haſſan name thee in a tane 


1 
th 15 P 
25:2 > * 
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For Haſſan too was there) remote Se . | 
And league it ich che ſound of traitor. - Thee too 
They mention'd, Lady: e not N 
5 e C24 
Dana. 
Let chem Gal of Zeyda... 
It is the curls of tyrants'to be 
With jealous fear. It daunts not me, Suladdin:; 3 
The dagger 8 my kindred blood. — 
. 1: 
No more of that. Accept our thanks, Suladdin; 

Some darker foul hath clouded Barbarofla's- N 
But time ſhall undeceive him — 

i S0rADDIx-. e 7. bhi ts 

| Lou were fought: 

The Sultan's:envoy, as he paſsd my guard, 
Inquird-for Heli; but beware of him.—. + 5 
He means, if Lo er heard him / right, to ſearch: thee 
For ground of accufation”*giinft thyfelfi 
Perhaps L peak tos e; but I have known. thee a 
For truth and vartue, . rags ee EN" EYES 'T > 


Thou aaf with fegt Ita. une Hu ame > 5 

ect 84 | 25 

His aue is Lunar e 179 

XX 8 22 2 Yi 

' am lt ene Fe 

He bah nor fad me. i 8 150 

- SUL ADDIN«- e Em 

en! — dannn, 3 3 

Tis uad de Haſſan walks his rounck 
Let me _ remind vou to be ſecret: ' 

Herr.. 
Hold me e ;- nor think ſo. h bes 
he time may come when Heli nee 


our confidence... en e 


Tis as it honld be. FREY The 100 dend 
And in ſonit little hours the fate of an 
Shall ſtand determin'd ! Haſſan's ſubtilty. 75 


Fait uladdin. | 
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May trace the covert ; but he meets ere long 
| Lon that rouſe without the hunter 8 8. 


2 EVD. | 
e Fach ſpoken ! On this point r ſtand: 
Not to go forward, when the gulf behind 


Is yawmng with deftruion, were 5 weakneſs 
Ot a poor trembling coward.— 58 


He N | 
| So it were. | 
This dread wbitremeat is only Jen me. % 
LEYDA. 42 LK 


My prayers ſhall aid thee ; but I enn me, Hen, 
The craft of treacherous Haſſan enen 
"IND brave PO 1.67 &: 
\ HeLr. 
| | Before his blow deſcends 
The chiek of Tavis ſtrike. Now they are met. 
Igo to join them. Zulima i is here, 
My long-loſt daughter, and a parent's heart 
Swells in this breaſt to meet her, — but in vain. 
Perhaps amidft the deathful chance of. war: 
Some ſword may reach it.— There's a coward thought 
we -wooes me back to life | to'fee . child! 
Tome one parting kiſs upon her lips! 
Oh ! this were much! but yet if thon ſurviv'ſt, 
With this enn of another parent, 
| eee her the bracelet, 
Carry a father's lateſt bleſſing to her, 
And tell ber—But I would not melt my foul. 
Beneath a warrior's temper; fare thee well ! 
When thou ſhalt hear the claſh of meeting ſwords, 
And the ſtill air of midnight rudely broken 
With clanging trumpets, and the ſhouts of war, 
Then think on Heli; for thy brother's wrongs, '_ 
And thine, he fights. —He makes no prayer bh life ! 
If he muſt fall, he falls among the braven?! 
To ihe him, Prophet ! as becomes a ſoldier, 
ght with ra ag to ang with ps if 1.28 
ae, | 


. | 


Bid of 5 Fourth Ae. 


| 4 


et, 


Or from the phials, of offended Heawn' - 


Inſpire my foul with unrelenting rage, 


Yet lingers for revenge, receive it nom. 


* 


WTWAGEDY 4 ge 


EN 2086447 404 eee 

þ | AcT V. 5 l 
Set. The apartent of, Zulina. 3 

| Enter Zulima, with an Attendant, to wow Aa alive 752 
a2 cuß. $50 £4 180 

1 | n an T 

| Zolins. Bonds: #2 

HIS then to Barbaroſſa — tis the 9 

Of faithful love !— what of the draught- re- 10 

"0 1594 


mains, * 


Tell him from her that Zulima will drain 
Even to its lateſt e — 
| . Exit 8 


| 8 ——He gan he dies! 
Methinks! ee bim quiv'ring in the Ce aten 
Yon poiſon'd beverage gives !—Ha ! do I tremble 2— 
The purpoſes of horror ſhould be driv'n | 
On burning wheels, beyond RefleQion's reach! . 
Ye miniſters of vengeance ! ye who ride 


On tempeſt's wings, and point the lightning's 55 
Who ſplit the Solan of the trembling earth 1 BRA 


Pour its black venom on the deathful 0 N 


2 
by 
* 


And chaſe the buly fears that riſe upon BAY 
They tell me 'tis.a dreadful thing to die! 


They whiſper guilt and murder! Ha! no more! 
Is it not treaſon to my ſlaughter d love 7? 
Away ye tremblings of a e heart?” #4 4 
I come ! I come; Araſſid ! if thy foul Frets 5 


An offering from the hands of Zulima !— 
Some one behind the Scenes. 


My loye,. where art thou ?—Hiſt ! my Zulima, | 
© Zownm. - ; 
Angels of merey guard me ! was nct chat 


Ataſſid's vaice If, from the realms of bliſs; . 5 


C5 1 Thou 


* * - 8 . * 
— k a 


1 THE PRINCE OF TUNIS, 
Thou hear'ſt the wretched e We me 
Le bletied yy rs ! oo + 


| She faints. 5 
3 Enter 2 Or to. Koper] her... 
My Zulima \ iſtration ! ! ſhe breathes! - 


JR a 

_ She breaches agyin!> MT Ja FO ES e 

=. Oh ! faithful Prophet l are we not in heaven! 8 

ü The drug was ſpeedy ! How the tyrant en ! 

= "Theſe are the ou” rs of bliſs ET | 
n 1 


. . l 1 
Hear me; m my 12 .— 
5 i 1; e 101 ens 
— — e ſe $4.3 : 7 8 
—__ R . n ** A | | 
"y 1 INST, 
FINE Oe 5 Ve, 'tis AND 
Tis be b dite 1 ANN _ 
| D Cakes Die. Zu LIMA, 5 e 5 
__ 4 15 — But my Org a 
| | Murder, ak there, aud ſeape Oy 


TY T3714 


2 J *. PAT "FR Weid. 
e aa life to love and Wee, 9 
He lives; ke li a i, 465-08 bin keen 5 
e ives; e lives l or. en rac 3 
Till MEE A ſeat 2980 | . 
Assi. 

ton ee ag 1 
Thus to my heart, and tell these chat L live! 
This one embrace repays my. ſorrows paſt, 
And throws oblivioꝝ an my days of 8 
Halt thou not much to-alk,?—+ Then hear 1 it all.— | 

Zul. | 

Firſt let me gaze upon thee ? ſtrain my eye frings 
With making greedy comments, on thy looks, 
And riot on Remembrance, es, he lives! 4 27304 
I do not dream; hs lives |—By. leeres, A 
Of nn —̃ 3 
Ke | 5 | Akkzets, \ 


© 


91 * A T. R A ENR 


An 48819. 
un at the Pas” 
] found ant boneſt man. The treacherous Vizie 


Had doom'd me to deſtruRion z. fmil'd and doom d me. 
With much pretended frigndſhip N 3 


He train'd ma to che palace ; with a priſon 
A gilded priſon, 2 ard of mutes, >. 


He honour'd (as he faig) the Pringe of Tami. is. fe . 


My owmattendants vaniſh'd by degrees; 
And Barbaroffa ſtart not— es, the e 
Who now is Lord of Tunis, was commiſſion dd 


To buy its ſoeptre with Araſſid's blood. 35 


But my good genius link d the villain's ſcheme 


With one of, whiter ſoul; the virtuous Mirza. = 


He was the keeper of this helpleſs pre 
Their nets had ang. He — bear me. tell!“ 

The ſtory of my 8 and weep to hear them. 
He pity'd, low d, and {awd me.——. | 
Toru. 

——Bbleſlings on' hint. 
The uro: of the wretched reach to heaven. 
An Asso. | 


He was the wretch's friend „ with guiltleſs bits, 


Deceiv'd them with. a ſtory of my murder. 
Pretended rites of burial to my corſe; 


And counterfeited truth ſo well with ſemblance; | | 


That not a doubt aroſe—Clad like a ſlave 
I wrought in Mirza's garden. But the- liſe 
His generous care preſerv'd, grew hateful now;. 
Baniftrd from bliſs and thee. af 5 yet alone 
Did abſence give it torture: Barbaroſſa 
But half content with empire, e = _ 
The love of Zulima'!—— - - | 
ori Kl. 
Speak not of that. 
The theme is dreadfol ; preſs it not 5 8 2 
It E. to W | 
1 u 
When at the Porte, the ſullen 5 da 
Upou taisfortune, bade me not be ſeen. 


7 b 
þ - 
F * 
* * 
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To many eyes, to Barbaroſſa's never. 
Nor do bis followers know me, one except, | 
W hoſe ſoul is honeſt *midſt furroundin po on LA 
Is gentle midſt the ruffan band he — 3 
Hence, by another venial artifice, - 
Paſs'd on the Sultan for à friend of Mirza's, 
I come his choſen meſſenger to Afric, 
And Barbaroſſa truſts me.— Is it batte 
To deal in fraud thus? For methinks the prince FY 
Of injur'd Tunis ſhould have walk'd in light; 
Arm'd avith the ſwelling ſenſe of all his wrongs, 
Call'd this uſurper forth, and claim'd revenge. 
Am I a coward ? 'tis for thee, -my love! 
For thee, diſguis d beneath another's name, . 
I win this golden interview by ſtealth, | 
— 10 . out my vows. 
| DTA. 
Lou dn not love me 
Ax 4$81D. 


Not love thee! 15 
| Z belt AE 
— No: you muſt not, nor forgive me. 


No; hate me, throw me from thee—Yet methinks "i 


1 would not have thee hate me. 
X ArAasS1D, 5 
— Fate thee! 1 
Julius. 
Thou cu not think how baſely Tam fallen! | 
Have I no mark of uglineſs about me, 
To ew how vile I am ? : | 
7 ArAss ID. 
| -Oh ! thou art lovely 
Beyond the dreams of Heaven ! 
-ZOLIMA.. 


 Þ 


EN It cannot be. 
J am not what I was: the reed s touch 2 
Has turn'd this flower to poiſo —Barbaroſſa— 
AKRASSID; 
Ha! what of him? He durſt not; ſure be durſt | 
"Not— - | 


; Curſe on the monſter ; did he wrong thy 8 


ZULLIMA, 


294 r KAG EF. 1 
Zt. fy up 


He did'nat —but—myſelt have wrong it e. ob 
Jam his Wife lane 


| | 4 
— His wife 
e Zuui nt. e b 
N „ ane faral nam, 5 
1 o mar bis WIN a 1751 10 
Na on” Sig. Att ghd 
. — My Zulima fo A 
; Zulu. 


If thou haſt pity, change that touches look: 
It tears my heart !-—Detvſt me as you ought. <5 
| AAss10. aq ve T 5 
Deteſt bes! No the dreadful truth appears, 7 EL 
And ruſhes 6n my mind. The villain's art | 
At laſt prevail d, and my pretended death - 
Z v LIMA, 
Oh! ! ſeek not to excue me; I muſt hide; © |» 

Where the hot bluſh ſhall burn my cheek no more! 
Ere the next fun ſhall Zulima be low! 

And loſe her woes, her weakneſs, in the grave. 

The malice of her fate ſhall chaſe no longer: 

Ev'n thou may'ſt weep,. and half forget to blame 
The violated faith of her you lov'd! 92 
[Shout at a diftance. 
Hark 1 twas the Mout of war! O! Jeave a wretch 

Whoſe preſence i is 1nfeQious with misfortune ! 


— 


LS vu again. 
Again Oh Heavens "RNs 
 ARASS1D. 5 
l cannot leave you thus: ITE 
And yet my heart is bounding at the thought 5 
Of gallant ſtrife. —My ſiſter ! „ 
Enter Zeyda. . 
'ZEYDA. | | 
——Whatgart thou, ; 
That eroſſeſt Zeyda in Araſſid 1 ; 5 
Speak, I conjure thee! 
| | ARAS3TDS | x 93 
is Araſlid's ſelf. 1 


Forbear 
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Pablo. thy. wonder ; for the tale's too long | 
{ F Whence 3 20 . 


ZAV. 1 
— ie 1 


Thus, to a fiſters heart! There wanted this, 
To cloſe the wonders of an hour fo bleſsd.— 
He lives ! he lives !: for hie- the Chiefd of Tus 
5 Have as and conquer d. 
. Aas and Zur iu. 
2 | 5 Ha! — 
NOTED Ae f:=5h0i Zara. 3 
? v7 Ins chem drivfte 
The tyrant from: theſs walls; and in the front I 
The valiant Heli, ſhouting Ger the dend, 14 
With Haffan's trunklefs iſage for acktondend,.. 
Reſiſtleſs pours: W e 
; Z 
o noble Heli! U e i: 
FFF a 7 | 
y 4 5260 —Hare Found hin bers 21 
ede N ; | 
g 5 2 vv. - 85 
oh he is more Hes fiend. 
Know'lt chow this bracelet [Te Znlima.. 0 7 
| Zoll A. 
—— Ah} too well 1 know | is; f 


Tue earlief comrade of my infant woe! . 


Erba, 
Look on its twin, [Shewing enather. J.and. know:that \ 
| this was Helis? | 
The dear remembranee of a daughterJloft, 


Whole arm that other circled —— oo 1 ! /, 
— Zutlima. e * 


e | — — row 1 
My head grows dizzy -with thy tales of wonder! 
Then Heli a 


| 
U 

! 

+ 4 


C* F. va 
» þ 


„ Zz vA. 1 427 
ls thy father. 1 800 4 
: 5 Ax Assi D. 5 
r il — her father! 

9995 Zurins- 


4 T KA * DN. „ FAY 632 
| Z UMA. | 88 8 

| e ye ſwelling tranſports erer lfte. SEN 
| There is an icy: weight upon my heart, 3 
That will not let it riſe. !—Araflid! Zeyda!— . | 
Save me; the tide of fate is ruſhing on r | 
I know not What Wilder dL am and weak F 2 
Methought 1 hemd have lept, and been forgotten; 
This, like ſome: ſtrange and buſy MON 1 a er N I 
.Panting amidft Ine” OT | rs Fo | 
-ARASSED... I F 5 
E Fear not, my . "ILY 
Sure mt bliſs reſerv/d.i in lieben, 7 


n 


ol 
© * 


For virtue ſuch as thine 4 51 7 7 
l "I ACE MY 
But ſex 87 ber — % 4 4 
5 3 2 Fach Heli. Tip. 2 \ ES 
HII. 4 f x Ar 
How my heart ſprings io meta ago gl F 
mbracing ler. 


O! let me gaze upon Thos, trace the features 
Of my lit infant, of her mother loſt. 3 
A Zubiu A. a é ** 
I cannot ſpeak — My father nay 1 
JT | ZE VP A+ 


Speech is poort— | 
Let Het? 8 0 wandereldls the ſcene, N £ 
By looking on Araſſid. . ALON © 
Iii 
ow ahcwd ——Holy Prophet 
Araſſid 3 ED 
OOH ARASSED. -. 
es; he F to thank thee. | 
| Thus let him claſp the Meng of his misfortunes. ..' 
18 [Embracing him. 
| Deeeivd by Mirza, when you wept my death, 
Heav' n ſaw your tears, oy bleſs d them —— ., -—7 
; „„ Rr 
i ef — has bleſs; me 
Tot night Weed Ft have We e fought for thee? 5 
Weô lud have — aun ow! my followers Fl 
Did bean too. — 


. 


92 24 


AAS. 
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| Arad. . 
© ——Tell me, my gallant friend; 

That 7 may feel the gratitude I owe them. 
| ane | 
I will; tho? hed a faintneſs hangs n 

That ſhould be abſent bow. My bra ve eite 
Had drawn their troops in ſecret near the palace; 
And ehance had plac'd ſome veterans of my band 
In poſts within it.— Barbaroſſa calld me. 


He fat, with Haſſan ſtanding at his ſide, 


And ſome few guards around them. With a ſmile, | 
A ſmooth deceitful ſmile; he bade me ns.” 
Upon a table ſtood his . f 
Fiſp'd with its ſpicy draught. «© eli,” he "4 
© This is the gift of Zuſima. In token 
Of truſt, and friendſhip for thy ſervice paſt, 
« To thee this nuptial beyerage | aſſign. 
„Drink to my fair-one's fortune.” - —1 obey'd;/ ; 
But, as I frank—— | | 

1 p48 Zuni. 


— Drank! en thou? 
T. is paſt; and not a blae ker curſe remains 
In vonder Heav'ns! | 


Hort. 8 

5 Support ber; 1 grow faigt. 
Why doſt won rivet — thine eye upon me, | 
My Zulima ! they wring thy father's heart. 

ZULIMA. 
That cup! Is there no friendly hand to ſtab me ? 

It ſhould be ſpoken only with the breath |. 
Of dying pangs !—That cup thy daughter poiſon — 
ARaSS1D and ZEYDA. 


Herr. ' 
on Na, look not thus amaz d, e 
Dear to thy father till !—{ To Zulima.} Twas raſh. 
— No more 

I feel it ſting —Methinks I ſhould have liv'd 

A little longer, midſt my new-found joys. 4 
My friend 15 my daughter —Vet I thank thee,” Allah! 
ON could not die more on TS 7 * 


 Poiſon'd! ! 


Enter 


| a A 17 R A GRE D Y. — % oe TS 66 ; 


© Enter a Soldier. 
| SOLDIER. 
Hy, Hell, fy —DeſtruQion' s on he eps © 
As Barbaroſſa, by thy troops purſu'd, 


Fled to the port, upon the inſtant landed 
The Turkiſh gallies : freſh and warm for 3 5 
Their ſoldiers pour'd to Barbaroſſa's aid, . 
And made reſiſtance vain. The Chiefs of Tunis 
Have fallen bravely. Alid. with a few - e 
Remaining forces, guards che palace-gate 
Some N till you ſeape. 
He LI. 
| l hall not Hape. 
| He cep now. This) is =y NEE <P 
Talat. 
Zlin. a 
And where | is mine? * 
Shrinks not the earth from parricide and me! | 
 Axasg1D.. „ 
A fow remaining forces guard the gate, — ein en, 
There will Auuſſid fall! —— ORs ut. 
Hall 4 
* e Teonjure ew: 2 
Link's on my daughter. Thou didft love her once; 
Support her now. a 
Ax Ass Db. 
es, Tm a coward there. 
. | Zr vba. 
A woman's voice may ſtop him i in hiscourſe, 
Some feeble pity if his boſom hold, h 
And I may touch it—Soldier, to the gate. | 
Exit Zeyda, 55 4s fer | 
ZULIMA.” [ Kneeling behind Heli, and ſupporting im. 
Can'ft thou yet bear 9 moſt unhallow'd couch ? | 
ELt. 
Oh! it is ſweeter to my parting ſoul, 3; 082-2200 
Than hymns of angels een theſe toments let 
ie 
e of Heav'n! thou ſeeſt no eommon tears 
Upon theſe ſhrivel'd cheeks! Oh! let the pangs' 
That wring them from me, cover from thy wrath oh 
ne 


«IM 
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One hapleſs daughter —Ok!—ay heart's on firel 

But—it can bleſs thee ſtill Alus my child! 

To what dread perils Prophet of . fuithfüf!: 

Hear'ſt thou an old man ee bete lenz, 
NB mo een 18 fn 7 { 


"3: FO oc". 
. 20 1 


x een 
"OW : let me 8 and if the EAR NEE 
Reale e hotteſt bolt, and call it here! | 
Lam not mad; Lkoow J am not mad 

'T his old e was. my fatlier |—Murder'd Ala 
#2 Or foo. ;- 

„ [Throwing fn on-the body of her father. 

Assi. 

Hearme, mylove; thedreadful ſcene o'erpow'rs thee. 

is ſignet. yet commands the means of flight. 
ZULIMA, 
will-not- fly Have not thoſe lips a voice, 
Cold as they are, and black, with dearbful poiſon bs 


How my. de -buzns Look here r . * 


( ©» 


See how. he waves me with his bloodleſs had „ | 
He ſhakes his hoary locks 2 beckons {—. 


| eee nuno - — 
= | | 

| 

| 


” 
Ae. 


25517 b 5 W baſt thou done * 
: 1 know: net, > has head weer wondrous 


1 Izzy ! — : 
WE Support me, m Araſſid.—Thoy pals couſs!; . A 
LS My.muwderid father!) But let this attone, 155 | 
. ih THis rest that Beal er eee nt | 
i, es. 
| | „ Th an. 5 
And Fog _ call Arafſid.?——{4 aq is Nd 
751 Hark! they come l- FE 
[Shout on the other f 4. 
. aces they Mout in vain, 912 AY 
ON wall e ems. r ee o die. J 
| [Exit hafily. 7 


: „ . | 15 a — Enter, 


Tags ig TRAGEDY. 760 N 


Rur, with thise ſwords drawn, A. may [ 
1 8113 tendants, r 
Dsds toe {In entering]. 46s; 
Says him, I charge you, fave him. By our Prophet Þ 
Who ſtrikes Araflid dies Angels ot death} 
* Zulima I—if yet a breath remains 


e t firs ſword, and. * himſelf 4 F. 
uli | 


Corſe on my 8 Lifeleſs, ale, and cold I. 
Such are the triumpbs of: this. arm! 
0 Enter Suladdin: Rigs. enen 
Nee N 
diet my Lond, Arai 41 K 
Ago n Beete, 
| TREE | oy ks of. 1 
Say that he lives and half abſolve my: erimes a 
. SUL ADDIN-,, $4443 SHAW DAL LIKS; 4 
He lives no more Vain was your charge of mercy, 
With deſperate fury on the Turkiſh band e 
Headlong he rufl'd, and from a ſtranger's ſword 
Provok'd the death he ſought.— 
BAzxBAROSSA. | 
 ——Arafſid too! 
Murder and I ſhake hands -—Avaunt, and leave me. 
[To his Attendants. 
Slaves, can ye chaſe this wulcure from my heart 
Ha ! 1 may yet ee W of 
| 1 nacting oh the dere, | 
IS ans 1 ä 
n = Lord, 2 


Let me intreat you. ; : 
BARBAROSSA. » 

| ——— Twas that demon Haſſan» _ 
Tear him to pieces !—See the villain writhes 1 
On Helis ſword !—Hell! Hell! thy fires are cold El 
For ſuch a deed But ſoft ! Araſſid lives !—. 
Did ſhe not fay he liv'd !—Huſh—where is Zeyda 15 
Let her be treated kindly. —- Give me room 
To breathe this fever off — I'd give a kingdom 
To hear her ſay he liv'd !— 
This is my wedding * ! where 1s her 1 * 0 

ea 


— 
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_ Lead me to Zulima SU 
What ! with theſe bloody Le No more of that! 
15 ws them in Wirte Away ! away? . 
| „ 4615 B&H, 


| Solbes [To o the attendants. 

Attend your maſter :- Ewill uſe his | 

To ſmoothe the ang which this ſtorm mw has left. 
Let him be 99285 | 


"Tx xeunt attendants. 
e ſt thou, lovely maid ? 
Peace to thy m memor Hades chief, farewell! 
More wretched far is 12 -Whoſe conquering {word 
Hath triumph's now in Tunis. Keen Remotſe 
Preys on his life, nor aught that gh can boaſt. 
Avails to ſoothe it My; * die like you! 
And thus ſome heart, — 5 Truth, by Nature wrung, - 
z Shed the. warm drops pity on my ' bier! 


9 
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' . ” : * | * JN 
EPILOGUE 
> . . 6 
a \ 
Spoken by Mrs. Wes rox. . 


* 


. I rotes, there's no fuch thing as dealing e 
With theſe ſtarch Poets, with theſe——Men of © 
Feeling! g | | + 
Said I, Your Tragedy is fairly over, 4 5 
And Zulima Ties buried with her lover y | | Tot 

1 hope your Muſes pow'r extends, no further, . | 
Than poiſon d bowls, and daggers drench'Fwith murther. 
Now fhe has laid her heroes totheir re, 5 
Al leave to us our Egilogue and 775 195 

Tour Epilugue ſaid he, oh! bane of ſenſe! 

“% Rlot to the Stage, ani Feeling's worſt offence! 

« Where Pity's ſoft luxurious tear flould flow, 
% Shou'd Paſſion warm, ſhould conſcious Virtue glos; 
* This child, of Folly and of Faſhion born, 8 
« Laughs em ry nobler ſentiment to ſcorn. 

% The Poet's Nature, and the Player's Art, 

% Cas d by her woice, forſake the favelling heart; 
And where had Fancy form d her wifions fair, 

« This grinning idiot reigns unrival'd there.” 

More had he ſaid ; buthere I cut him fhort, 
And came to you to crave your ſanction for t. 7 
What fay ye ? Shall they bring their plays in wogue. 
Without the ſmart facetious Epilogue ? 


* 
" a 2 3 


* 


j 


— —v 


| Shrew up their mouths and e our bit o 


"EP1LOGUE, 


And 1 their fuſs of rj add woe is done, 


When we have dry'd the 1270 that Pity 
Shall we not take the living for the dead? 
And, when we tire thro' ancient times to roam. 
Hear ſome! ng clever of the times at hem ? 
And tho theſe grave-ones ſay, lis out of ſeaſon, 


There's precedent enough to give it reaſon. — 


But huſh! he frowns, and beckons me away : 
Farewell —＋ ou'll * * me you! e d. 


BY ATE. * 321. 
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